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INTRODUCTION 



The School Song Book is designed chiefly to encourage interested and 
spontaneous singing on the part of the older students, through the rendi- 
tion in unison of well-known songs; also through part singing of standard 
songs which have been harmonized in a very simple manner. 

The collection includes both songs of the People and of the Masters. 
The selections, for the most part, are those that have attained to lasting 
popularity because of their beauty, and should therefore be made known 
to every student. 

The dominant note of the book expresses the joyousness and courage- 
ous pptimism of youth. 

A large number of excellent unison songs are provided for the several 
voices and adapted to their vocal requirements : unison songs for soprano, 
unison songs for alto, and (most important of all) unison songs for the 
much neglected alto-tenors and basses. Through this specialized imison 
singing an opportunity is provided for the development of the difiEerent 
voices in compass, fiexibDity and quality. The basses and alto-tenors 
in particular need frequent exercise in melody singing, a fact which has 
long been recognized by thoughtful teachers. Heretofore, in an attempt 
to meet this need, many songs have been arranged with the melody in 
a lower part, the other voices singing an accompaniment, but this plan 
has frequently failed to accomplish the desired results because, in the 
effort to secure a satisfactory balance of parts, so much drill and nicety 
of adjustment have been required that the spirit and freedom of the 
melody have of necessity been sacrificed. 

In the development of part singing it is important that a good foun- 
dation be laid in the fundamental concepts of harmony before going 
beyond these into the elaborations of harmony such as abound in mod- 
em compositions. This can be effected by an appeal to that elemental 
sense of harmony with which we are all endowed, and which manifests 
itself, for instance, whenever a person without special musical training, 
but with a good natural ear, supplies a " second'' to a familiar melody. 
It is because of his convictions that this primitive harmonic sense should 
be fully developed in early part singing that the Editor has selected so 
many simple songs for arrangement in this collection, songs which, 
through their simplicity, lend themselves to an elemental harmonic 
treatment, and in the harmonizing he has followed not only the lines of 
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simplicity found in the songs themselves, but also the most fundamental 
laws of harmonic expression. 

The alto-tenor or tenor part is printed throughout on the bass staff, 
in this way providing an easy and logical plan of teaching the students 
to read from that staff. 

The School Song Book is issued in two forms, the Students* Edition 
and the Complete Edition. The Students' Edition gives only the voice 
parts. The Complete Edition contains the full score for voice and 
piano, also a glossary of musical terms, the stories of many of the songs, 
and biographical data concerning the principal composers represented. 

The School Song Book is an outgrowth of the work done by the 
editor as music director in the public schools, and he believes that his 
work owes much of its effectiveness to the plan of instruction outlined 
in these pages. 

THE EDITOR. 

Oct. P, 1909. 



Note. The songs in this book are numbered to correspond with the Complete Edition. 
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rah for the Spring - time ! The song - time, the wing - time, Hur - 
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rah for its skies ! Its light warm and clear. Hur - rah for the nest - time I The 
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glad -time, the best time! Hur -rah for its joys. Its bean - ty and cheer I Hur 



F F'F i f F:EF'^g i r ' e :^F: 4 i 



^» 



rr-g-TT 



^ 



y'V^-nnr^ j^fe^^YS^ 



a^ 



II 



=f 



rah for the btarts that live in Spring And BcaUter its sweet de-Ught;Welcome an they, welcome as May, 
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Welcome the faith they joy - ful - ly bring To keep us m light,Hur- fill our hearts with light. 






CHORALE. 

(FROM "THE MASTER-SINGERS.") 

WotdM mad moMic by Hictmrd Wmgaer. 

Lenlo e soUnne. I hear up -on the haw - thorn sprsj s 
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A - wake ! and wel-come dawn^s new day ! I hear up . on . . the spray \ 

up • on the spray a 
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from out the east the morn 



5 » ' . . ».^ 



-^-r- 



r^ 



f 



r-^1 — '- — crv=r 

from the east draws nigh, with 



1^ . - i^ 

night de-scends thewest-em sky and mom 
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breaks forth from eloud4>ank8 dull and gray. 
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cloud -banks dull and gray. 



Tt. irom Mailer. 

Andante tspresHve. 



DEDICATION. 



Robert Pnuu, 



No. 8 



m 



niizi^ 






? 



:ff=p: 



a£=0: 



t=f^ 



:f=p: 



-g— g-4 



*=«= 



1* — t*- 
O thank me not, tho' sweet the mu -sic; Mine to en. joy, the praise be thine. 
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Thoa gayest it all. 



I but re-turn thee what thou hast giy^n,^twasneT-er mine. 



DEDICATIOM. 



m/ 



b I." - --m 



thy dear eyes with loy -ing ra- diance,On xne threw rays of soft - est light. 
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When thy dear eyes 
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Plain - ly I read there these Mr vers- es, Know- est thou not the song is thine P 



^^ 



Know - est thou not . 



the song 



thine P 



LOOK DOWN FROM HEAVEN. 

(FROM "ELIJAH.'') 
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Bass Solo oa Chorus of Bassxs. 
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Look down on ns from heaven, O Lord ; re-gard the distress.the di8>tres8 of Thy peo-ple I 
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b - pen the heay -ens and send us re - lief ! Help, help thy ser - vant now, O God I 



tP Chorus. 
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O . pen the heay-ens and send us re • lief ! Help, help Thy ser - yant, now, O God ! 
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When the heav • en< are clos . ed up, be-caose they have sin - ned, have sinned against Thee ; 
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Yet, if they pray and confess,oonf ess Thy name.and toiu from their sin when Thoa dost af-flict them : 
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Then hear from heay^ and for - giye the sin ; Help, send Thy sery - ant help, O God ! 
Chorus. 




Then hear from heay^ and f orgiye the sin : 



Help,send Thy ser - yant help, O Lord ! 
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HUSH THEE, MT BABIE. 



sir Walter Scott. 
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hush thee, my ba - bie, thy sire was a knight. Thy moth -er a 
2.0 fear not the bu- gle, though loud -ly it blows, It calls but the 
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la- dy, both gen . tie and bright, both gen -tie and bright. The woods and the 
war- ders that guard thy re - pose, that guard thy re - pose. Their bows would be 

f r,lr f- r,-^ / 



m r 



m ' p u p 



f i ^ - ^f i f »r r : 



f4^=^^^^ 



^ 



U U U 



5=^ 



^ 



They are all be 

Ere the step of a 



long - Ing, dear 
foe - man draws 
cres 
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They are all be - 

Ere the step of a 



glens from the tow^ which we see, 
bend - ed, their blades would be red. 
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ba - bie, to thee, 

near to thy bed, 

cen - - do. 
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thee. They are all be - long - ing, dear ba - bie, to thee. 
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foe - man draws near. Ere the step of a foe - man draws near to thy bed. O 

dim, 
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to thee. ^^O hush thee, 
draws near. 
. thee, my ba bie. 






hush thee, my ba - bie, O hush thee, my ba - bie, O hush thee, my ba 
staccato. _ _ _ ^ m ^ |^ 
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HUSH THEE,]IT BABIE. 

1^— n 



J' J n \ : J /3U fl J LJ J ;^ 



fi h 



^3£ 



i 



=5 



■^ ^ 



^ — • ' 5 ^ 

8. O hush thee, my ba - bie, the time soon will come, When thy sleep shall be 
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lm> - ken by tram - pet and dram, by tram - pet and dram. Then hash thee, my 
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dar - ling, take rest while yoa may. For strife comes with man-hood and wak-ing with 

For strlto •omes with man ... 
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day. For strife comes with man - hood and wak 
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and wak - ing with day O hash thee, O 
O hush thee, O hush thee, O 
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hash thee, my ba - bie, O hash thee, my ba - bie, O hash thee, my ba - bie, O 
stacc 
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hash thee, my babe, 
hash . . . . . . . _ thee, O hush 



O hash thee, my ba - - bie. 
U»e«. O pp rail. 




hash thee, my babe. 
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1. Long years a - go, in old Madrid, Where soft-ly sighs of love the light g^ai- 

2. Far, far a - way from old Madrid.Her loy - er fell, long years a - go, for 
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tar, *Two sparkling eyes a lat - tice hid. Two eyes as dark - ly bright as lovers own 
Spain; A con -vent veil those sweet eyes hid. And all the yowsthat love had sighed were 
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star I There on the case-ment ledge, when day was o^er, 
vain I Bat still, be-tween the dusk and night, *tis said. 
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A ti . nyhand was 
Her white hand opes the 

roll 



light . ly laid; A face lookM out as from 
lat - tace wide. The faint sweet ech - o of 
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that ser 
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e - nade 
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stole a ten - der ser - e - nade I 
wierd - ly o^er the mist - y . tide ! 



Rang the loy - er^s hap - py song. 
Still she lists her loy - er's song. 
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Light and low from shore to shore, But ah ! the riy - er flowed a - long Be 
Still he sings up - on the shore. Though flows a stream than all more strong, Be 
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tween them ey- er - more. • • • 



••Ck>me,my love, the stars are siiin-ing,Time is fly - ingi 
rail. 






Love is sigh-ing ; Come, for thee a heart is pin -ing,Here a - lone I wait for thee ! ** 
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thee, a - lone I wait, I wait for thee, my loye, I wait for thee ; O come.my 

dim. 
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loye, I wait for thee, I wait for thee, my loye, for thee ! " 
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1. Lul - la - by 

2. Lul - la - by 



and good -night, with ro - ses be - dight, With 

and good -night, thy moth-er's de - light. Bright 
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lil - ies o'er-spread is ba - by's wee bed ; Lay thee down now and rest, may thy 

an -gels be - side my dar-ling a - bide ; They will guard thee at rest, thonshalt 
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slum.ber be blest; Lay thee down now and rest, may thy slum-ber be blest, 
wake on my breast; They will guard thee at rest, thoushalt wake on my breast. 
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1. What's this dull town to meP Rob - in's not near. 

2. What made th'as-sem - bly shine P Rob - in A - dairl 

3. But nowthouYt far from me, Rob -in A - dair! 



What wast I 
What made the 
And now I 
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wished to see. What wished to 
ball so fineP Rob - in was 

ney - er see Rob - in A 



hearP Whereas all the joy and mirth, 
there I What, when the play was o*er, 
dair; Tet he I love so well. 
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That made this town a heay'n on earthP OhI they^ all fled with thee, Rob - in A • dair. 

What made my heart so soreP Oh, it was part - ing with Rob - in A - dair. 

Still in my heart shall dwell,Oh, I can ne*er for - get Rob - in A - dair. 



THE HARP THAT ONCE THROUGH TARA'S HALLS. 

TboauH Moon. Mtb Air. 
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1. The harp that once through Ta - ra^s halls The soul of 

2. No more to chiefs and la - dies bright The harp of 
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shed. Now hangs as mute on Ta - ra*s walls As if that soul were fled. So 
swells ; The chord a - lone that breaks at night. Its tale of ru - in tells. Thus 
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sleeps the pride of for - mer days, So glo - ry's thrill is o*er; And 
Free - dom now so sel - dom wakes, The on . ly throb she gives Is 



iF=? 



^ 



^ 



i 



s 



^ 



£ 



m 



-z^ 



hearts 
when 



that once beat high for praise Now feel that pulse no more, 
some heart in - dig - nant breaks. To show that still she liyes. 
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1. Out on the deep, when the son is low, And the sea with splen-dor bums, 

2. Oat on the deep, when the son is dead. And the first sweet star doth gleam, 






With liis sea - ly spoil, from his eye.ning toil, The fish 
Of a day that is dead, and a love that is fled, The fish 



er home -ward 
er oft will 
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turns. And his oars flash bright, in the o - cean light. And he knows that eyes on 
dream. And he thinks,tho^ far, like that first bright star, She is still be -side as of 
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Look out on the deep for his bright . . oar sweep. And he 

And his oars gleam bright in its sweet . . pale light. And he 
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sings as he swings his oar: 
sighs as he plies his oar: 



^ 



^ 



^m 



««A long sweep,lads, and a strong sweep,boys. And a 
«* A slow sweep,lads, and a low sweep,boys,And a 
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song as a -long we go, 
song as a - long we go. 
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For the hearts that yearn for our home re. turn , When the 
For the star of Love that is bright a - boy e. And its 
moUorcUL mf a tempo, dim. 
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eve - ningsun is low, 
gleam in the wave be - low, 



When the eve-mng sun is low." 
And its gleam in the wave be-low/^ 



THE BLACKSMITH. 
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1. Oh! the black - smith's a fine stur - dy fel - low, 

2. Blow the fire, stir the coals, heap - ing more on, 

3. Let the blows, strong and sure, quick - ly fall - ing. 
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Haste the 
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work, 
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but his heart's true and mel - low; See him stand 
all a - glow, let it roar on ! While the smith 
for the iron fast is cool . ing; Oh, the smith 



there, his huge bel - lows 
high his ham -mer's a- 
he's a fine star . dy 
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ing, Fi - 'ry sparks fall in show'rs all a - round, 

low. Brave - ly work - ing from mom - ing till night ; 
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fire 
sledge 
hand. 



A the for-nace a -glow -ing. Bright its spar-kle 

on the an - vil is ring -ing, Fills the air with 

but lus heart's tme and mel > low. Like his an - vil. 



and flash, loud its roar, 
its loud clang-ing sound, 
he stands for the right. 



'BUImh.' 



IF WITH ALL TOUR HEARTS. 



MendelMBoba. 



Andante con moto. 



No. 18 



^ 



^2- 



f i f f i f ft f t i r f , | p tftffi? 



If with all your hearts ye tru - ly seek Me, ye shall ev - er sure - ly 



^^-TT^ ^ ^ir ,i rf f f r ft J^ 



1 



Id? 



m 



S 



find Me, Thus saith our Grod ; If with all your hearts ye tru - ly seek Me, 

f ? ff r e »r Hr-r- ^i P^-f I r f7f 



^^ 



^m 



^^- 



ye shall ev - er sure - ly find Me, Thus saith our God, thus saith our God. 



m 



i-b — i- 



E^ 



Oh ! that I knew where I might find Him, that I might e - yen oome be - fore His 



mn^ 



pres ."ence ! Oh ! that I knew where I_ might find Him, that I might 



^ 



ft g i f ^ , i *f"fe 



t e n r i ^ 



M 



^ 



e - yen come be - fore His pres - ence ! Come 



f ..t? f . rr. ig 



be . fore His pres - ence ! 



^ 



m 



Oh! that I knew 


where 


I might find 

fft=^^ 


Him. If with 


all your 


^3^ft=^^ 


T^-g-^ 


-J-—*- 



hearts ye tru - ly seek Me, 



Ye shall ey - er sure - ly find Me, 




Thus saith our God, ye shall ey . er sure - ly find Me, thus saith our God. 

SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. 



KIttkel. 



NO. 23 ^S 



^ Andante. .«.. .^. 



^t 



^=^- 



f T^r^fTf f^^.f 



S 



M y 



1. How can I bear to leaye theeP One part - ing kiss I giye thee; And 

2. Nevermore may I be -hold thee. Or to this heart en - fold thee; With 

3. I think of thee with long - ing, Think thou, when tears are throng -ing. That 



- I r 



^t=F 



fe^ 



£^ 



S 



z»F 

then what- e'er be - falls me, 
spear and pen - non glano-ing, 
with my last faint sigh • ing, 



I go where hon - or calls me. Fare - 
I see the foe ad - Tanc . ing. Fare • 
I'll whis - per soft, while dy - ing. Fare • 






^rf f i f r ir {f i r-4#-r-g S£=feg 



i 



well, fare-well, my own true loye. Fare- well, fare- well, my own true lovt. 
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No. 14 



LOVE'S OLD SWEET SONG. 

JndanU eon moto* 



J. L. MoUor. 



3 J J J, J. Jfi^\/; J' J N J' J' J. J 



1. Onoe in the dear dead days be -yond re - call, - When on the world the 

2. £ - yen to - day we hear Lovers song of yore, Deep in our hearts it 



J. J J- J ,J rJ_J J- J. Jl r r J' 



^ 



mists be - gan to fall, Oat of the dreams that rose in hap - py throngs 
dwells for - ev - er - more. Foot - steps may fal. - ter, wea - ry grow the way. 



\" J i J 



r ^' J J. ^ 



r J J* 



^^ 



Low to oar hearts Lore song an old sweet song ; And in the dask where 
Still we can hear it at the close of day; So till the end, wh^i 



J ; J J- >J I J J' J / r 



i 



^ 



-Gf- 



ii 



fell the fire - light gleam. Soft . ly it wove it - self in - to oar dream, 
life's dim shad -ows fall, Love will be foand the sweet -est song of all. 

P 



m 



N ^ 



J jij J 



?2= 



^■J. J 



^ 



^^=XJ=^ 



i # 



i 



Just a song at twi - light, when the lights are low. And the flick-^ring shad - ows 



^ 



*: 



7SZ 



-j-rr-r 



soft - ly come and go ; Tho' the heart be wea - ry, sad the day and long, 

^ rU. ^ 



^m 



w 



^J—^^^HrkM 



Still to as at twi - light comes Love's old song, comes Love's old sweet song. 



0, WERT THOU IN THE CAULD BLAST. 

Robert Bans. Mendelasobn. 

Andante. 



No. 15 



^ Andante, ^^ ^ i^ i fc 



1. Oh, wert thoa in the cauld blast, On yon - der lea. On yon - der lea. My 

2. Oh, were I in the wild - est waste, Sae black and bare, Sae black and bare, The 

P 



^Hrr i i J-j±^rpt~^ 



V& shel - ter thee, Fd shel - ter thee. 
If thou wert there. If thou wert there. 



plai - dy to the an - gry airt, 
des - ert were a Par - a - dise, 



m 



t^Mil. H ^fij rJLj_^^fc^ 



=§=: 



r=^ 



^ did mis - for- tune's bit - ter storms A • round thee blaw, A - round theeblaw. 
Or were I mon- arch of the globe. With thee to reign. With thee to reign. 



^^ 



be my dos - om To share it a'. To share it a\ 



Thy shield should be my 

The bright -est jew -el in my crown Wad be my queen, Wad be myqaeen. 



AT PIERROTS DOOR. 



u 



Prom the Preach. 

Andante, 



Preach Pott Soag. 



No. 4 



Js 



1. With 

2. See 



rj I ii ^ ' i j 1^ -H^ 



ai^ K i 



the moon's 
my Ian - 



^g^P4 



f=^ 



pale shim - mer. Lit - tie friend Pier 
tern flick - er. Now the light is 



-C7— 

rot, 
oat; 



Mr Mf 



f 



m 



g^ ^^^H '\ 



M 






^ 



■^ 



i»=i^ 



■cr- 



Shinesthy can-dle*s 
Now the snow falls 



glim - mer 
thick - er, 



On the fal - len snow. I^end a pen, I pray thee, 
Romid and round a . boat. Gusts go hel - ter - skel - ter, 



B^^=r 



t 



ra 



^ 



m 



^ 



^ 



■^M^ 



1^^ 



i 



^m 



I 



3^ 



1* 



TP7" 



"C^ 



But a word to write, 
Lo, the night is old ! 



One fare-well to say thee Ere I go to - night. 
Ope and give me shel - ter Ere I die of cold ! 




THE LASS WITH THE DEUCATE AIR. 

Dr. ThoatOM Arae, IflH^lffS. 

mp AUegreUo can grazia. 



»•• " I flf 1 /3 J J^ i , AS] J7^5^fc z±tn.f^^ 



1. Young Mol - ly, who lives at the foot of the hill, Whose name ev - 'ry 

2. Like sun-shine, her glan - oes so ten - der - ly fall. She smiles not for 

3. So snow- y her ker-chief , so dain - ty is she. No gar - land of 



^L^^-jtf ^ 



i 



j:%. | j ps: \ j .s ^ 



ir-'TS 



maid -en with pleasure doth fill, Of beau-ty is blessMwith so am - pie a share. We 
one but she smiles on us all. And ma - ny a heart she has eased of its care. Will 
po - sies could priet- ti - er be. And, toil - ing or rest -ing, she ev - er doth wear,Sweetest 



^ 



^^ 



:t 



5TTr-srtrtrt7 



■^-*-F- 



•g^ 



call her the lass with the del - i - cate air. With the del 
bless the dear lass with the del - i - cate air. With the del 
charm of all - maid-ens,a del - i - cate air, A del 



i-cate 
i-cate 
i-cate 



m 



^^ 



m^~j\p=^ J I fj J ■^ir*^"r~j 



i 



3^ 



air, 
air, 
air. 



We call her the 

Will bless the dear 

Sweetest charm of all 



lass with the 
lass with the 
maid - ens, a 



del 
del 
del 



i - cate air. 
i - cate air. 
i - cate air. 
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NOW TO THE BANQUET WE PRESS. 

(FBOM "THE SORCERER.") 



w. s. aiibcrt. 



SIrArtbar SaUlrma, 



No. 19 



pwiil . r U \ i .j:;-j i j, j j 



Now to the ban -quet we press. Now for the eggs and the 



^ ii^^^ h / Rfi i y - f £& l ^ 



^ 



yiiV.j;;.;.VMgi^^j ij n- i ^gn^ r .^^ r ^ r ^'^ 



Now for the mns-tsrd and cress.Now for the straw- ber - ry jam ! Now for the tea of our 



mf f t f : f f i f-^^-r ir* ^ p : \ fh]^ I V VU 



if ^£-f- l ,;,r^r,rH l L H i: H J:rj'lJ llW 



host ! Now for the rol - lick-ing bun. Now for the muf-fins and toast. And now for the 



fm^ . 



itVf.i\f^f^\^^^-^^Ut!^-iH 






gay Sal - ly Lnnn I Now for tiie mof - fins and toast. And now for the gay Sal - ly 



^^ 



M ^ 



'0 



? — fi ^ ^ ^ \^ \ \ u u &-p 



£ 



g 



±3::^^^^? 



lA 



Ji'i ; i i j: J 



-s^— !» — 5 



± 



f' g^^ 



:it — *r 



Lnnn! The eggs and the banr And the straw - ber - ry jam. The 



m 



t 



|. ^f J ^ f i j ^^ 



p I iij : ^ -^^^ijij-j 



eggs 

1.^ 



'^ T t^ -^ t t 



rol - lick-ing ban And the gay Sal - ly Lnnn ! The eggs and the ham. And the 



^ TT Tm M f, f. t f if l ^- ^^ iii 



NOW TO THE BANQUET WE PRESS. 

and tti« haml . 
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i 



u 



^^ 



A 



cres. 



22z: 



^ 



! // 



f 



f % t t t t t t t ^ ^ 
The rol - lick - ing bun and the gay Sal - ly Lunn I The 



Straw - ber . ry jam, 



y^"^^^ f \ ^'^n ^^ ^^ f e r: ^ ^ 



P 



ll \ l'il {ll \ f t ^' I f^ 



f 



*— ^ — U 1?— ?- 

eggs and the ham And the straw - ber- 17 jam, And the rol • lick - ing bun ! The 



HfeW^V <^- it' f^- f^^f^^ ^f ^ 



:^:^ 



P Vili i-V^^r^i t r^^ 



± 



^ P — ? 6? P ?" 

rol - lick - ing bun. And the gay Sal • ly Lunn And the straw - l)er - ly 



g^ 



J>. ^^ i- ^^/. J^^'-i^ ,- , ^ 



.Bj. 



^ 



M 



^ 



X -iC g 1 1 1 : W 9 $: it |J* j 



-X— =»- 



tr 1 •^ 

jam, jam. Jam, 



itt 



^ 



Oh ! the straw - ber - ry, straw - ber - ry jam, ban. 



Ul'l ti i 



-»-=»- 



=5Rf= = K 



=g=^ 



bun. 



ban. 



Jam, 



i*'' " " j: 



lie LC r rri,i.|i II 



X ^ 



nilEI 



ban. 



Oh! 



the rol - lick- ing, jol - lick- ing ban ! 




THE HUNTSMEN. 

( ROUND.) 



No. 18 



2 



M 



m^ 



J J J J' J' 



^=:S: 



J JJ JTXU 



A soath- er - ly wind and a cload - y sky Pro-claim it a hunting mom- ing ; 



J ; ; / 



j^ :< : ^ : 



I 



f i » . -I 



E 



=t 



To horse, my brare boys, and s - way ; Bright Phoe-bua the hill is a - dom - ing ; 
3 



m 



g r f /~? i -i J J J=?=? 



i 



^ 



Hark ! hark ! for - ward. tan-ta-ra, tan-ta-ra, tan-ta-ia. 
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FROM ILL DO THOU DEFEND ME. 

(FROM "THE PASSION." ST. MATTHEW.) 

Jobaaa Sehmttaa Baeb. 



No. 16 



mM j ^rM-m 



From ill do 

New bless- ings dai 



tCoq de - f e 



ZJ 7 L 



^^ 



?«=^^^ 



f enS me ; Be - oeiye me, lead me home ; 
send me; From Thee all good things come. 



y V I J 



m 



N^^=gr=# rT i ^' n ri: f j 



^ =t3 



m 



-f JN J 



& 



^ 



in Idnd - ness Hath milk and hon - ey 



Thy love full oft 



n^ f-" r r i^ i / ^F ^f r ^/r i 



fi 



m^n-f 



i j \ iA 



i 



¥ 



r 



tr 



# 



giv^n ; O heal my mor - tal b lind - ness, And fix my heart on Heav^ 



HA-^f i ^ r^ff^ 



J. 



n^= ti-T [ [ ri ^ 



^ 



i4M/0 Pmrwett Brown. 

Un poco piu Unto, 



HORNING SONG. 

(FROM "SAMSON AND DELILAH.") 



Cmmitte SMiat^SmeoM. 



No. 21 






1 . Oh come, let us keep our tryst with the Son ! Oh,see,on the hills his flush has begun ! 

2. How oft on a sleeping world doth he gaze,No voice raised to greet,uoj¥elcoming praise. 




Let us has - ten to meet him,With joy -ful greet - ing,61ad songs re-peat - ing. Who for "us 
Yet he sends down his bless-ing. The world ca-ress - ing. Our love oon-fess - ing. Oh let us 



miUi\}-m =h } ^i ^j. u m a 



u 




done^ 
raise. 



221 



^ 



W^Tr^ 



^^^^-^1 



i^^ i pr^riuJipr^^i^ d \u. \ \ 



m 



^W 



r=f 



f=T 



graoIoQS things bsth dooe, He hath done; Who for us gra-oioos things hath done. 

once our voices raise,yoicesraise,Oh,let us (OmU ) onoe our Toi 



- ces raise. 



GRADUATION FAREWELL. 

(FROM •• lOLANTHE.") 



16 



SrMm CUU. 



Sir Arthur Sattlvma. 



No. 26 



y 



m 



.rji'ifi i j JiJ i^^ 



1. For ma - ny a day, O com - rades dear. With ma - ny a hope and 

2. Oh, mem^-ries d bus - y hours we spent. As dai - ly a - bove our 
8. The f a - oes we love will soon be gone, Af - fec-tion re -calls them 



fr)*ii4 ^ I c^ ^ ^^ p i p f ^ ^ 



J J . / J .y 



S 



^M 



^W 



r=^ 



^ 



oft a fear. To - geth - or we in a friend - ly band. Have 
tasks we bent. And mer - xy mo - ments, bright with play. Are 
ey - '*Tj one. And we shall heax in our hearts' for long This 



jr'^i» p f r f I f p p ff^^^^g 



m 



1 



=r^ 



toiled with bus - y mind and liand. The time has come to say fare - well, 
blent hi fra-granoe here to - day. The time has come to say fare - well, 
last good-bye, this part - ing song. The time has come to say fare- well. 



l!fi»»»p p p p 



t^- 



^ 



-^^ P- 



m 



w 



9 ^ 



*t 



Tlw time has eome, now has oome 



i 



^ 



X X 



r V ' f 



Now to say fare 



r 

well ! The time, . . the time has oome 
The time 



to 



baa eome 



J . J J 




^ 



i 



^i 



U Jj l i:iii 



^ 



:# 



say fare - well I The time 
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THE PIRATE KING., 

(FROM "PIRATES OF PENZANCE.") 



W. 5. Qllbert. 

Basses. 



Sir Artbttr Sullivma. 



Na. 22 



X ^ i 



# PIP 



r r i t; e f p 



t f t 



U } fi u 



-^ 



'^^'^ 



1. Oh, bet - ter far to lire and die Un-der the brave black 

2. When I sal - ly forth to meet my prey, I help my - self in a 



t^; J it^^ J 



m \m 



r r iT c e f =^ 



^ 



g 



flag I fly. Than play a sane - ti - mo-ni-ons part With a pi - rateheadand a 
roy - al way ; I sink a few more ships, it's true. Than a well - bred mon • arch 



1 



M 



J.JJ,htMg-£g 



1 



X *i X 



pi - rate heart ! 
ought to do! 



A - way to the cheat - ing world go you, 
But ma - ny a king on a first class throne, 



Where 
If he 



ItJ J J l{lil!i^^ 



^^g 



^ 



^ 



pi - rates all are well to do. But PU be true to the song I sing. And 
wants to call his crown his own, Must man - age some - how to get through More 



^g 



ruf r[f^ , 



a tempo. 



yi~rP' p — p 



m 



^^ 



live and die a Pi - rate King. For 
pi - rate work Uian ev-er I do. For 



I am a H - rate King! 
I am a Pi - rate King! 



m 



^^ 



^ 



s 



c r c i cj 



*1 *1 ^ - 



And it is, it is a glo - nous thing to be a Pi - rate 



Tbnobs. 



^ 



1 



E^^ 



^ 



« 



M 



fa^— »->» 



-^ — s^- 



Youare! Hur-rah for the Pi • rate King! 



m 



^ 



^ 



cz 



X *^ *1 



s 



^ ^ ^ 



King! For I am a Pi - rate King! 



Audit 




is, it is a glo - rious thing to be a Pi - rate King 



Hur- 



THE PIRATE KING. 
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/IN /T\ 



^: ' 'W: 



C LJfrf r.^:_E ft i f r i f^ 



i 



-^=1 S|- 



rah for the Pi - rate King!Hnr-rah for the Pi - 



W 



^ 



rate King! 



y-^\ -HI 



r g g' E e i r 



7ff"T 



EZ 



=P=i^ 



AM/0 Pmrwell Brown. 

Allegro vivo. 



A BUTTERFLY BOAT. 

(FROM "BEGGAS STUDENT.") 



CaH MlUocker. 



No. 25 



^^ 



J MJ ^/ 



^dg'^d'gg 



^ 




p 



i^ 



f C U I' ' U " ' • ' K ' • "P U K f 

1. A but-ter - fly boat is sail-ing for me, O-yer the waves of a won-der-ful sea; 

2. A car- go of hon-ey, yel-low and sweet, Down in the hold weUl store for a treat. 



l'';-d^ ii '' ^ i ^N^^ i '' i e\ - ^ng,J i g'/^ i ,J 



snk-< 



Suk - en the sails that gleam in the light. Hues of the rain-bow, dain- ^ and bright. 
Gold-dust in plen - ty soon we shall find, £s - sen - ces rare of ma - ny a kind. 

Safe • ly a - board our fair • - y boati 



J'^JJiJliMiJ J i ^f^'i^j-ij, j' l j 



Come let ns wan-der, wan-der, wan-der. 



■J- 

Safe 



in our boat I 



i ^.' jj,jij-iiri'ij ^^ 



High In the hear - en free we will float 




Let us sail yon-der, yon-der, yon-der, 
bzfc 



High we -will float. 



g g g i g 11^ I ^ ^' '^ 1'^' I r. g e l e »j I 



Ma - ny ad - ven - tures there we shall see. Bold, mer - ry pi - rates 
Oh, what would hap - pen if we should see That bold ma - ran - der. 




soon we shall be ! Oh I Oh ! Oh ! We'll sail f rqm the har - bor called Mignon-ette. And 
Buc - ca -neer Bee ! Oh ! Oh I Oh ! Oh, then we would fling all sails to the breeze And 



if' I M[ ^ Ml i MJ ; l f { f \ ^ i\ 



land at the port of the sweet Vi - o - let. In Rose -land we'll stop, on 
skim a - way mad - ly o'er bil - low - y seas. Till safe on the shore, be - 




Clo-ver we'll call, The flow'rs we will rob, but make love 
yond wind and tide. We'd find a co - coon and in dock 



to them all. . 
there we'd hide! 
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Maestoso. 



No. 27 



PRAISE THE LORD. 

(FROM "CHRISTlfAS ORATORIO/') 



CmmlUe SmlDUSaeam. 



te ^ j \ \ \ i^lL-Uu ^ i .i u. m 



Praise ye the Lord a - bove, Praise and a - dore Him, Sing a - load in 



^Af f nri^F-f^ff pipfr i 



y.'Hj l J i J J^i Hg jj l j j jM JJ I jrH 



joy-ful strains31e<*8 His ho - ly name! Sing, O ye heay-ens, ye earth, O ex - alt Him, 



m 



f'fF i Frfpp.. . .p rpp|.,.|,. | .*|rf 



B 



I'j / ;i J'^i f t g f gji r-^f j I' i: "' I 



Praise ye the Lord, Sing His glo - ry in joy - ful strains, Al - le - la - ia I 
Praise tbe Lord, Blng praise, Al le-la-la, Al-le-hi-la. 



&rf f f r I f r r f If I f f IP' .^ 1 






iiVirr r^^^^\'','Vr 



dk^dt 



i 



ia ! Al - le - lu - ia, Al - le - la - ia, Al - le - la - ia, Al . le - lu - 
Al . to - la - la, 



i 



i 



xi 



X - 



s^ 



^^^ 



Al • le • lu - la, • • 



^S 



H"! j i: z 



r r » i 



FrLlP r F 



^ 



^ 



AU ' 3 J-J 



r. 



is. Al - le - lu • ia, Al . le - In - ia, Al - le • la - ia. Al - le - In . ia, Al . le - lo • 



Ml 



^ 



t=$ 



fi r^^M^or i f4i 



^// 



jij j j 



m 



5= 



^ 



-J I 



^ 



=^ 



-«*■ 



ia! 



Sing, 
// 



O ye heav - ens, ye earth, O ex - alt Him, 



\^fl- i[i f piF F r i f-ir F 



m 



PRAISE THE LORD. 
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|>J ; ; j i ^- t i f 1/1^ r^i JL H 



Praise ye the Lord, Sing His glo - ry in joy - ful strains, Al 
Praise tbe Lord, Sing praise, Al - le - In - lal 



le - la - ia! 




TboataM MtMfre. 



No. 28 



THE MINSTREL BOT. 



iriMtPtUkSoog. 
Art. by W. W. QilcbHsi. 




1. The minstrel boy to the war has g[one. In the ranks of death youUl find • . him,His 

2. The minstrel fell! but the f oeman^s chain Could not break his proud soul un - der.The 




J. J'^'J .- . rU . ^' I. te 



^^ 



^^ 



fa - therms sword he has gird - ed on. And his wild harp slung be 
harp he loved ne^er spoke a - gain, For he tore its chords a 



hind . . him. 
sun - der, And 




'H ^ ^rf l K^ j ^ ^ i i n ^- mij 



<*Land of Song,** said the war - rior bard, ••Tho^ all the world be - trays thee,One 
said,'«No chains shall sul - ly thee. Thou soul of loye and bra - T*iy!Thy 




sword, at least, thy rights shall guard. One faith - ful heart shall praise . . thee.^^ 
songs were made for the pure and free. They shall nev - er sound in slay - ^." 
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No. 29 



BLOW, TE WINDS, HEIGH-HO I 



^ 



tn/ 80L0. 



Old BogUMh. 



^ 



s 



4: 



r' I g C ^ J ^^ 



1. A cap - i - tal ship for an o - cean trip Was the 

2. The bo' - swain's mate was . . ve - ry se - date. Yet . . 
8. The cap - tain sat on the com - mo . dore's hat. And 



4. All nau - ti - cal pride we 



6. On Rug 



bug bark, from 



laid . . a - side. And we 
mom . till dark. We . . 



jA c/uU"^^ i j. ^^'^g'c r r c's i ^ r r e"l 



Wal-lop - ing Win . dow Blind ! No wind that blew dis - mayed her crew. Or 
fond of a - muse-ment too ; He played hop-scotch with the star- board watch, While the 
dined in a roy - al way. Off toast - ed pigs and pickles and figs And . 
ran the ves-sel a - shore On the Gul- li - by Isles,where the Poo- poo smiles. And the 
dined till we all had grown Un - com-mon-ly shrunk ; when a Chi. nese junk Came 



^ 



s 



^ 



^ ft l Z C C-JZgHZ 



trou- bled the . . Cap - tain's mind ; The man . at .the wheel was . 

cap - tain he tick -led the crew! And the gun-ner we . . had was ap 

gun - ne - ry . . bread each day. And the cook . was . Dutch, and be 

rub - bly . Ub - dugs roar. And we sat . . on the edge of a 
up . 



from the Tor - ri - bly zone. She was chub-by and . square, but we 



Vfr J J L-J'-^r^ J J / 3s 



r =t^ 



made to feel Con - tempt for the wild - est blow - ow - ow, Tho' it 

par-ent- ly mad, For he sat on the af - ter rai - ai - ail. And 

haved as such. For the di - et he gaye the crew - ew - ew. Was a 

sand - y ledge And shot at the whist - ling bee - ee - ee ; And the 

did - n't much care. So we cheer - i - ly put out to sea - ee - ee ; And we 



m 



^m 



^ \ ^ Ou 



WTT- 



7k M n 



bc=lc 



i 



of - ten ap - peared,when the gale had cleared,That he'd been in his bunk be - low. 

fired sa - lutes with the cap - tain's boots. In the teeth of the boom - ing gale ! 

num-ber of tons of. . hot - cross buns Served up with sug-ar and glue, 

cin - na-mon bats wore wa - ter-proof hats As they dipped in the shin - y sea. 

left all the crew of the junk to chew On the bark of the Rug - bug tree. 
f Chorus. 



1' J I J. J J 



> l> gy - 



^ 



Then 



I ^ I < 

blow, je winds, heigh - ho ! 

I 



i^jW 



rov - ing I will go! I'll 



r f\T' ! f ? m 



^^ 
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stay no more on Eng - land's shore. So let the jnu - sic play - ay - ay ! I'm 
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aten^. 



i^'\ \ ef i ,.' f' 



J I h'^' i ' 



off for the mom - ing train! Til cross the rag - ing main! Vm 



fe' j! ^ ^ P^ ^ ^ 



^ 



g g 



42ju 



^ 



^ 



u w 



if/H JfJ H l J ,1 .1 ^ i lj ; ^ ^ ^|T=|| 



off to my love with a box - ing glove. Ten thou - sand miles a - way ! 

J- 



g'Vi , r fe 6 r --5 5 i r r XJ 
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AH I I HAVE SIGHED TO REST ME. 

(FROM "IL TROVATORE,") 



Andante sostenuU). 



Giuseppe Verdi. 



ddee. 



No. 81 



S 



ikifi 



Pf r-,0 



^ 



=*^ 



i r- i fttr ft f ft : 



1. Ah! • I have sighed to rest 

2. Out. . of the love I bear 



me Deep • in the qui - et 

thee. Yield • I my life for 



ms: 



"f f f,f f i ff gf f i r> e r ^f^ 



graye, Sighed to rest me, Vain - ly for rest I crave, 
thee ; Wilt thou not think, Wilt thou not think of me P 



O fare 
O think 



thee 
of 



U-W ftf ft 



^r~r 



[^i,ftftftf ^ 



well, my Le - o - no - ra, fare thee well ! 
me, my Le - o . no - ra, fare thee ( Omit,) well ! 



Out of the love I bear thee, 
Tho^ I no more be - hold thee, 



s 



ft ft ft f ft If f f f if f f f if e 1^ =^ 



Yield I my life for thee, Ah ! think of me, ah ! think of me, my Le - o 
Yet is thy name a spell. Yet is thy name, yet is thy name a spell, to 



[at r e r c 



^^ 



2 eres 



een 



'^F^ 



^ 



^^ tf^ 
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no - ra, fare thee well! 
cheer my last lone ( Omit.) hour, Le - o • no - ra, fare thee well ! 
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OH, CHARLIE IS MT DARUN6. 



Sooteb JIModjr. 



Mo. 88 



A^ I ^'. .g J. J J J: /IJ ^: ^ ^ 



^ 



Oh, Char - lie is my dar - ling, my dar - ling, my dar - ling^I 




i 



SOPRAXO 



^^ 



^-«- 



^ 



azn 



Char - lie is my dar - ling, the young che - va - lier! Twas 

r i h- f r 



s 



f 



I 



ssp 



? 



? 



^ 



Ez: 



^ 



Solo, os All Soprako*. 



^ J ,; j-_/.^'^ ^ / | iij J ^jy J 



on a Mon - day mom - ing. Right ear - ly in the year. That 

he came march . in^ up the street. The pipes played loud and dear. And 

Hie - land bon - nets on their heads. And clay - mores bright and clear. They 



m 



^F^ 


■J^ ^ J A.J ^=^^ 


1 J^.fc _h 


Choi 

[^ 1 1 1 


OS 




hr- 


— fc- 


:t= 


Char 

a' 
cam' 

^L 


- lie came to our town. The 
the folks came run-nin* out To 
to light for Scotland's right,And the 


young che • 

meet the che • 

young che • 


• va - lier. Oh, 
■ va - lier. 
va-lier. 


Char- 

i : 1 


lie 

F- 


4 

is 


mydar - 
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j;-^j-jw^ 



Fmx. Solo. 



;j j:3 i p E-^p ^ 



^^ J 



ling, my dar - ling, my dar - ling! Char- lie is my dar . ling, the young Che -va-lier! 2. As 

8. W 
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THE BELL DOTH TOLL. 

ROUND. 



2 



No. 20 



i 



^ 



MZZ^ 



i 



U l j. J»V 



*:* 



* n t: 



i 



The bell doth toll.Its ech-oes roll, I know the soand full well; I lore itsringing.Forit 

3 



^ 



^^ 
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itz3t: 



s 



^ ■> 



gi>^^ l&/^— hs 



calls to sing -ing, With its bim, bim, bim, bom bell, Bim, bom, bim, bom bell. 



Abble PmrweU Brown, 

Allegro. 

« Soprano Solo, ob All Sopranos. 
; 



T0UN6 HOPEFUL. 

(FROM ««IOLANTHE.") 



28 



Sir Artbar SulUvmn. 



No. 84 



muzj_unj J J N J i i \ nj ,j 



i 



h 



1. See the lit - Ue ba - b j there. Eyes of blue, and gold- en hair, 
8. Who would think to see him now What bright fame may crown his brow! 
3. In this land so great and free, He has op - por - tn - ni - ty, 



J J I J J 



J c g r 



i 



Sf- 



Ti - ny fists grope to and fro, In - to pol - i - tics they may go. 

Ko one but his moth - er knows How a pa-tri-ot dai-ly grows. 

And this ba - by small and shy May be Free - i - dent by - and - by. 
M Chorus. |^ 



In - to pol - i - tics he may go. For he is a bom A - mer - i - can, 
How a pa-tri-ot dai-ly grows, Tis a thought pro- yokes hi - lar - i - ty. 
May be Fres - i - dent by - and - by. When he has at - tained ma - jor - i - ty 



tl'"!' f I ' [ I ' l l 



m 



^ 



9- 



^ 



f 2dHmepp 



'ht^ i ,1 1 j J /;jH J ii'i i i ^ m 



And he'll 



seize a chance wher-e'er he can. In - to pol - i - tics, in - to pol - i - tics, 
Tho* he is a won-drous rar - i - ty. This wee pa-tri-ot, this wee pa-tri-ot. 
He may hold sn- preme au - thor - i - ^ He'll be Fres - i- dent, he'll be ¥rea - i - dent. 



*m ixi\i-i i n i iii i i\^.*i\ 



Fol - i - tics, pol - i - tics he may go, In - to pol - i - lies he may go. 
Pa-tri-ot, pa - tri - ot, how he grows,This wee pa - tri - ot how he grows. 
Fres - i - dent, Rres - i - dent by - and - by. He'll be R-es - i - dent by - and - by. 



^ Last time crescendo f>^ raL 



and raUenUmdo. 



No. 85 



2 



u 



1 Allegro. 



SIR! PRAT BE SO GOOD. 

(ROUND.) 



Henry Purveii, 1658-1695. 



'ir^ \ f' J'Ji J- ^I'J'Jj i j. ^ 



s 



Sirlpraybe so good,Hayeyoaseen a boy Run- ning like a hare to-wards the wood P 



^ g g c I J c c J i j g c j i j c rT47-rr7 



There he goes ! hark,hark,a - way ! He bursts a - cross the o - pen heath,We'll run him down be - 

3 



^ J / j i j-ni^ c c r g i c p '"-J I E ^ / c 



fore he hides be-neath the wood. O, Fm spent,IVelost my breath,I'll lie down here and 



atoh them pass ;They lit - tie think a boy can hide in a tuft of grass. 
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HOME TO OUR MOUNTAINS. 

(FROM -IL TROVATORE.'') 



No. 86 



AndanUno, 
Sopranos. 



OiuMeppe Venii. 



Ai^-'^'-^JiJ ^% 



JT^ J^ 



i_tAu ^ I 



Yes, I am grief-worn and fain would rest me. But more than grief have 



i 



1= 



s 



3^ 



^ 






^j i »j /J 



It 



s 



if K 



sad dreams op - prest me ; Should that dread vis - ion rise in my slumbers — Rouse me — its 

Tbnors. ^ .^. _ 




s 



hor - rors then may de-part. Rest thee, O moth - er! I will watch o'er thee, 

^ PP Sopranos. 



g g gif g | g g g i f 



J J .m J 



i 



Sleep may re - store sweet peace to thy heart. 



Home to our • moun- tains, 



tJLC^p ;j | J ^^ 



^ 



Let us re - turn, love. Therein thy young days Peace had its reign; There shall thy 




sweet song Fall on my slum - bers. There shall thy lute make me joy-ous a - gain. 




Rest thee, my moth - er, kneel-ing be - side thee, I will pour forth my trou - ba - dour 



f « C l y-jlp I p c ^r I J»J^J:|i£:;^ l j ^ J l J F 



O sing and wake now thy sweet lute's soft nnm-ben. Lull me to rest, charm my 



lay. 



^pffrir 1 ^ 



Yes, I will pour forth my 




sor-rows a - way. O sing, and wake now thy sweet lute's soft num-bers. Lull me to 



IJ^ 



*=:bc 



*i *i 



*i 1 



trou - ba - dour lay. 



Yes, I will poor 



The gipsy woman is disturbed by frightful Tisions— her supposed son, the Troubadour* endearors to soothe her with his 
lute— she falls into a dreamy state of slumber and sings of her natire mountains and his childhood|: kneeling beside her eoaeh 
he joins in her song until, apparently happy, she falls asleep, and the music gradually dies away. 



HOME TO OUR MOUNTAINS. 
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rest,charm my sor-rows a - way, a - way, O charm 



sor-row a - way, Oh! 




^ ^ i ft p fp f | i^ ^ 



forth my tron-ba-dour lay. 



I pour forth my trou-ba - dour lay, 




While I with my tron-ba - dour lay, lull thee to rest, lull thee to rest. 



CAST THY BURDEN. 

(FROM "ELUAH.") 



No. 80 




PHi adagio. 



Peiix MeadeiBaabn-Bmrthohty. 



^ 



fjjN j;j JL i jj j .11,1, ,ii 



Cast thy bur- den up - on the Lord ; And He shall sus - tain thee ; He 






k \^ 



^ 



zzsz 



^ 



n 



^ 



erea. 



|ijNj;jij;jjriJjj';u;iji^ ^ 



ney - er will snf-fer the righteous to fall. He is 



at thy right hand. Thy mer-cy,Lord, is 



hirrruff i ^ rf hf^fjm- f^ i ^rrr 






w^ 



^^ 
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great, and far a - bove the heavens. Let none be made a- sham-ed, that wait np - on Thee I 



I I r I, u ^ r rr If 1 1 



T i r r ri 



HI 



T 



r=F 



26 



Syivim Cblld. 

Allegro briUanU, 

1. Where flow'n, 

2. tal - 



ITALIA. 

(FROM •'BOCCACCIO.") 



eT • ei 

ial I 



bloom- Inff, 
tol - to! 



No. 88 



^ 



3te 



^^ 



bt^ 



PnutM voa Suppm. 

8inne up • on us 
Our dear coun • try 



1 

1. Love - ly flowYs 

2. Hail to thee! 



m 



T — rr 



^ 



^ 



ev 
Land 



er bloom, 
80 dear! 



smile 
Land 



on 
of 



feii'i^f }aT ^ i f ^ i f 



i 



from the green er • 'ry - where, 
of true art aod of songl 



TJ\} f i J, 



i 



j^J J J | .BJ inJ^n/^j 



s 



I 



f^ 



r^ 



r r " c r 



f=rT 



OS 

art» 



ev 
Land 



^ry - where. Their rich breath per - fum - ing,Sweet, so sweet - Ij 
of song! Hon - ored a • mong na - tions.Ftaise shall er - er 



p 



^ iF - i f }J t \ r T ^^ 



the sum - mer air. I - 

to thee be • {OmU ) long. 



V2 



:^=F» 



^ 



hhiTin i lii 



^ 
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p 



f 'it ^^g T g r i ' r g'g^ 



all the snm-mer air. 

un - to ( OmU. . . . ) thee be- long. Glad songs we'll sing for he - ro - io 



i f f i f-f f i ^^ 



r i y.pfir i r i fvrf f 



^ 



P 
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souls long part-ed, We'll praise oar bards who our brave lays grand-ly song ; Wcfj^ weave bright 



Kr i rr i 'fTn'j[[i i [rj[ii i M ^mr 



'T'rrirun jifiiiiTi i ii~ 



crowns for the he -roes li • on - heart-ed, ThMm-mor - tal noe whence all great deeds 




'ci i t i r.in gig ^ 



ITALIA. 
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M 



forth have sprang, Whence all great deeds forth have sprung. Whence all great deeds forth have 



( gjji'te g 
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iT;iir~g 






m 



^ 
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y^- i -g T i f g i ^i f s i g^ jgiJ / i ;^»t p^ ^ 



sprung ! I - tal - ia, ^ our na - tive land, We love it dear - Ij, we lo^e it, We love its 



M^|i'r. | ,f hf T|^g | f f^.^ i T T | g: ^ 



r i P^f i f? 



W—tf^ 



P'^tj i f nf.^{u^U \ iT^^^^ 



f 



sun - nj skies so grand.We love our land. Our dear na - ti^e land, na - tive land, 

y .f J > . .f- y .t »! ^ .J' .'g -« J'-^ 
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land. Where, 




m 



^ 



o • ing pleas -are, 
there is dream-lng. 



•J- J" J'l fZ 



Soaiids the gay Toice 
And the days go 



^ 
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r — t-^ 

ileas . ure rare, 



land. 



Breath of joy. 
Here we dream. 



here 



we dream. 



hear 
daji 



the 
go 
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of the tane - fal gal - tar, 
like a bright fair - y tele, 



trH^/ Hi 
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jAj J* j | j^ 



g»7 

by. 



light 
fair 



rry 



gui - tar! Light 
y tale, Sor 



feet mark 
- row is 



the meas - ure, 
but seem - ing, 
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sound near and far. 
shall this eharm 



fan I 
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Light hearts* laugh - ter, sound 
Ah, no! ney - er charm 

bm ^ 



^ 



r=^ 
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ing near and far, 
shair (OmU ) faiH 



^^ 




28 



BEN BOLT. 



No. 89 



Ntlaoa KaeasM. 



W 



J J. J J J :xu i rf^f •^■-^^ ^ 



1. Oh! don^tyou re-mem.ber sweet Al-ioe, Ben Bolt, Sweet Al - ice with hair so 

2. Oh! don^tjou re-mem-ber the wood, Ben Bolt,Near the green sun-ny slope of the 

3. And don^tyou re-mem-ber the 8chool,BenBolt,Withthemas-terso kindand so 



i rT^Tzrrr J J / j ^- ^rt J j j / 



brown, 
hill; 
troe. 



She wept with de - light when you gave her a smile. And 

Where oft we have sung ^neath its wide-spread-ing shade. And kept 
And the shad - ed nook by the run . ning brook. Where the 



^-J^^-j-jj^ Jr ^f^ ^-s b^j jyj ( T eI^j .n ^■. ^ \ 



trembled with fear at your frown P In the old church-yard in the valley, Ben Bolt, In a 
time to the click of the mill. The mill has gone to de - cay, Ben Bolt, And a 

fair - est wild flow-ers grew P Grass grows on the mas- ter^s grave, Ben Bolt, The 



JMJ^^^ J .;3j 
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cor . ner ob -scure and a - lone, 
qui - et now reigns all a - round, 
spring of the brook is dry. 



They have fit - ted a slab of 
See the old rus - tic porch, with its 
And of all the boys who were 




|: 



^ 



^ ^ 
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gran -ite so gray* And sweet Al - ice lies «i - der the stone ; They have 
ros - es so sweet, Lies scat- ter'd and fall -en to the ground ; See the 

school - mates then. There are on - ly you . • • and I; And of 




fit - ted a slab of gran-ite so gray, And sweet Al- ice lies un - der the stone, 
old rus -tic porch, with its ros -es so sweet, Lies scattered and fall -en to the ground, 
all the boys who were schoolmates then,There are on - ly you . • and I. 



FLEE AS A BIRD. 



Mn. M.S.B. DatiM. 

With expression. 



Spmnlsb Melody m 



No. 87 
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1. Flee as a bird to yon moun - tain. Thou who art wea - ry of sin ; 

2. He will pro-tect thee for-ev - - er. Wipe ev - 'ry fall -ing tear ; 



A ^ j: j-^j,=jL_^^^-F^ , , I ^ J ^ ^ 



■CT^ 



Go to the clear- flow - ing foun - tain. Where you may wash and be clean. 
He will for - sake thee. Oh, nev - er, Shel - ter'd so ten - der - ly there. 

/ agitato. 



m 
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Fly, for th' a -ven - ger is near 
Haste then, the hours are . • fly 



thee, Call, and the Sav - iour will 
iiig* Spend not the mo - ments in 



FLEE AS A BIBD. 
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a tempo. 
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w- 

hear - thee, He on his bo - som will bear • • • thee; Oh, 

sigh - ing, Cease from your sor - row and cry . ing. The 

ril. 
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thou who art wea - rjr of sin. 
Sav - iour will wipe ey - 'ly tear. 



tboa who art wea - rjr of sin, Oh, 
Sav - iour will wipe ev - 'ry tear, The 



WELCOME, SWEET SPRING. 



Mo. 40 



i 



Moderaio, 



Hublnateia. 



w 
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1. Wel-come,sweet Springtime! We greet thee in song, Mur -murs of glad - ness 

2. Wel-come,8weet Springtime ! What joy now is oars. Win - ter has fled to 



;^^ .J jijTj 4 '^ ^ •'' 



fall on the ear, 
far dis - tant climes ; 



Vol - ces long hushed now their full notes pro - long, 
Flo - ra thy pres - ence a - waits in the bow - ers, 



jU^' J i ^' J' l J M - i j ^^^jix^j- j i J J '"If 



£ch - o - ing far and near. 
Long -ing for thy commands. 



Son - shine now wakes all the flow- ^rets from sleep, 
Brook- lets are whis-p^ring as on - ward they flow. 



s 
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Joy-giv-ing in-cense floats on the air; Snowdrop and prim-rose both tlm - id-ly peep 
Songs of de- light at thy glad re - torn. Boundless the wealth thou in love dost be -stow. 



P^ j / i J J ^ 
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Hail- ing the glad new year. 
£t - er with lar . ish hands. 



Balm - y and life- breath-ing breez- es are 
How na - ture loves thee, each glad voice dis • 



r ^ I fJiJ J' l J J ;- i r3 J'>J l r ^-F^ 
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blow - lag. Swift- ly to na - ture aew vig - or be - stow - ing. Ah ! how my 
dos - es ; Her - aid thou art of the time of the ros - es. Ah ! how my 



ji' r c g i r 1^ 1 1 f jlJT;' j'U j j'U ^ 



s 



heart beats withrap - tare a - new, As earth^s fair -est beau- ties a - gain meet my view. 
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r, then. 



Sing, then, ye birds! raise your voi-ces on high ;Flow-'rets, a -wake ye! burst in - to bloom! 
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Spring-time is come! and sweet Sum-mer is nigh. Sing, then, ye birds, O sing! 
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THE MAGNET AND THE CHURN. 

(FROM "PATIENCE.") 



W. S. aUbert, 

AUegreUo. Solo. 



Sir Artbar SuUlrmm. 



No. 41 



i^1j. | jjjj;'j.|j' J J ; i c e e p g I 



1. A mag - net hung in a hard -ware shop, And all a -round was a 

2. And i - ron and steel ex - pressed sur -prise, The nee - dies o - pened their 



iff 



^ 
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^^ j l J J j; iJ,^ ^ 



^ 



^ 
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lov - ing crop Of scis- sors and nee - dies, nails and knives. Of • f er - ing love for 
well drilled eyes. The pen - knives felt <• shut up,^*no doubt, The scis- sors de-clared them 



fcr 



@ 



rr i ^^j^.^ i '^'^ ii '^ c e i e M 



■*-=* 



^ 



all their lives; 
selves •*cut - out;" 



But for i - ron the mag - net felt no whim, Tho* he 

The ket . ties they boiled with rage,^ said. While 



>^^ji ,j jjJ i J p jj J i p J jp jj i r J J >^ ^ 



charm-ed i - ron, it charmed not him, From nee-dles and nails and knives he^d tum,For he^d 
ev-^ nail went off its head. And hith- er andthith-er be-gan to roam,Till a 



Chosub. 



't^"!!.^ Jr i p^cnr^ i ^yi^ 



^ 



Solo. 






±^ 



set his love on a sil - ver chum ! 
hammer came up . . and drove them home. 



A Sil - ver Chum ! 
It drove them home. 



A Sil-verChum! 
It drove them home; 



^ 
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His most aes-thet-ic, Ve - ry mag-net - ic. Fan - cy took this turn — "If 
While this mag- net - ic, Pe- ri - pa - tet . ic Lov - er he lived to leam, By 



^^^ Chokus. 
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I can whee - die A knife or a nee- die. Why not a Sil - ver Chum P" His 
no en - deav - or Can mag • net ev - er At-tract a . . Sil - ver Chum ! While 
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most aes - thet - ic, Ve - ry mag- net - ic. Fan - cy took this torn— •• H 

this mag - net - ic Pe • ri - pa - tet - ic, Lov - er he lived to learn. By 



h r r r r u L 1 1 



W 



rail. 

f I r I M^ J ^ U% Ql JIJ.il 



I can whee-dle a knife or nee - die. Why not a Sil -verChnmP^' 
no en - deav - or Can mag - net ev - er At- tract a SU - verChum! 
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AOegntto. 



Lttdwig vmn Beettovea. 
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1. Through lands far and for - eign, we Gip - sies oft roam, Con - 
8. When day^s toil is o - ver, some ref - nge we gain, Where 
8. We wake with the wood - lark, as free as the air, Un - 



p J J J p-r?fr p J r c I c p c c B 



tent,thoogh pos - sess - ing nor roof -tree nor home; We heed not the pomp of the 
safe we may rest from the wind or the rain. There soon in sweet slom-ber our 
taint -ed by sor-row, un - bnr-dened with care; Our wants are so few, that a 



^j^ ri • tar ' dan - do . a tempo. ^u u 

^c f p r c i p Ik" TJ c e \rJf^^ c i p g j ^ m 



world-thriving throng,Nor coret their gains as we jour - ney a - long. We jour-ney a - long, 
sen - ses we drown,No monarch sleeps sounder on cush - ions of down,On cushions of down, 
lit - tlegoes far,Sometimeswehayeluokthro*a lor • tu-nate star» A for- ta- natestar. 



m 



^ 



^ 



Jp p JIC p J-f J- 



Jc e J 



p 



4. Through lands far and for- eign. We Gip - sies oft roam. Con - tent, tho^ pos-sess - ing nor 
/fs ri ' 



4A 



B 



H g- C- ^^ j=ILI C c C 
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roof - tree nor home. We dance and we laugh, as we jour - ney a - long. And 
tar - dan - _^ do. a tempo. 



't r i' J r^ 1 1 p ij^^^^ e I p ^ J -^ 

light - en the way with some mer - xy old song. Some mer - ly old song, 
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ANVIL CHORUS FROM "IL TROVATORE." 

AUegro. 19 



Vcrrfr. 
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God 



of the 



i 



^J jj|J Jj^^ 



na - tions,in glo. ry en-thron. ed, Up - on our lovM 



^^m 



i 



^ 



^^^^x^ 
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coun - try Thy bless - ing pour; 
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Guide us and guard us from strife in the 



-^ — >l- 



f u - ture, Let Pea6e dwell a - mong us for ey - er - more ! 




Proud . ly our ban - ner now gleams with golden lus - ter ! Bright - er each star shines 



i 






J ». J 
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in the glo - rious clus • ter ! Hail ! Hail ! Hail ! ban - ner 



of 



the 



#-j-^-'^i. g.£ i^^,/ /' ^ l e 7 "* r wr i r-"- » 



free I And Peace and Un - ion, and Peace and Un • ion, through-out our hap - py land I 

BELIEVE ME, IF ALL THOSE ENDEARING TOUNG CHARMS. 

Tbomms Moore. .^. .a. ^ Oldltitt. 
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1. Be-lieve me, if all those en-dearing young charms Which I gaze on so fond- ly to- 

2. It is not while beau-ty, and youth are thy own, And thy cheeks unprofan^d by a 



mr' r s-^=FF =g 
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p u I r V f r ? 1 



U k 



day. Were to change by to - mor " row and fleet in my arms. Like 

tear. That the fer - vor and faith of a soul can be known, To which 



m- 
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fai - 
Ume 


ry gifts 
will but 


fad . 
make 


ing a . 
thee more 


way. Thou wouldst still 
dear. No, the heart 

^•L_S_C-j^ 


be 
that 

— f — 1 


a -dor'd 
has tru • 

r^^ ^ — 
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as this 
- ly lov'd 



mo . ment thou art, Let thy love - li - ness fade as it will, 
nev - er for - gets. But as tru - ly loves on to the close; 



And a- 

As the 



s 
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yr 



m 
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round the dear ru - in each wish of my heart Would entwine it - self ver- dant-ly still, 
sun - flow- er turns on her god when he sets The same look which she turned when he rose. 
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1. A life on the o . cean wave ! A home on the roll -ing deep ! Where the 

2. Once more on the deck I stand Of my own swift glid-ing craft; Set 
8. The land is no longer in view. The clouds have be - gOR to frown, Bat 



(riyj J e O C l T'C c T i J^ff r u 
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scat - ter^d wa - ters rave, And the winds their rev - els keep! a 

sail ! fare • well to the land. The gale f ol-lows fair a - baft. odo» 

with a stout yes - sel and crew, WeUl say let the storm come down ! Tbe 
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JirCiM 
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life on the o - oean ware I 
more on the deek I stand 

land is no Ion - ger in rlew, 



A home on the roll - ing deep ! Where the 

Of my own swift glid - ing craft ; Set 

The clouds have be - gun to frown. But 




scat - ter^d wa - ters rave. And the winds their rer - els keep! Like an 
sail ! fare-well to the land. The gale f ol - lows fair a - baft We 

with a stout ves - sel and crew. Well say let the storm come down ! And the 



mLfr. r 



MT' r iQq 



ea - gle cagM I pine 
shoot thro^ the spark - ling foam 
song of our hearts shall be. 



On this dull un-chang . ing shore, 

Like an o - cean bird set free ; 

While the winds and wa - ters rave, 



Oh, 

Like the 
A 



m^ 



g 
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n^ 
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give me the flash - ing brine ! 
o - cean bird oiur home 
life on the heav - ing sea ! 



The spray and the tem - pest^s roar! A 

Well find far out on the sea. A 

A home on the bound - ing wave! A 






life 



on the 



cean wave ! 



home on the roll - 



mg 
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deep ! Where the scat - terM wa - ters rave. And the winds their rev 



els 







winds, the winds, the winds their rev - els keep! 
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WHEN THE SWALLOWS HOMEWARD FLT. 



PrmoM Abt. 



m 
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1. When the swal - lows home-ward fly. When the ros 

2. When the white swan south-ward roves.To seek at noon 

3. Hush ! my heart, why thus com - plain P Thou must too 



>'j>j^tjij. J J-^ 



es scat . ter^d 
the or - ange 
thy woes con - 
PP Stringendo. 



^^ 



^M 



lie, AVhen from nei - ther hill nor dale Chants the sil -very night 

groves. When the red tints of the west Prove the sun has gone 

tain ; Though on earth no more we rove. Fond . ly breath-ing vows 

JSUard,^^ ^^ ^^ Ten. a tempo. ^ ^ 



in - gale ; In theee 
to rest; In these 
of love ; Thou, my 



p^^^^Ar I'Arm i n-r-r ^ fT^ jTiJJ^ 



words my bleeding heart Would to thee its grief impart. When I thus thy 
words my bleeding heart Would to thee its grief impart. When I thus thy 
heart,mustfindre-lief,Yield-ingto these words belief ; I shall see thy 



im - age lose, 
im - age lose, 
form a . gain. 
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Can I, ah I can I e^er know re - pose. Can I, ah ! can I e^er know re - pose ? 

Can I, ah! can I e^er know re- pose. Can I, ah lean I e^erknow re- pose P 

Though to - day we part a - gain. Though to - day we part a - gain. 



FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFTON. 



Robert BaraB. 
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J. B. Splimmn. 
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1. Flow gent - ly, sweet Af - ton, a - mong thy green braes ; Flow gent - ly. 111 

2. Thy crys - tal stream, Af - ton, how love - ly it glides And winds by the 



SI 
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^^ 



sing thee a song in thy praise :My Ma - ry^s a - sleep by thy mur-mur- ing stream. Flow 
cot where my Ma - ry re - sides ; How wan - ton thy wa - ters her snow - y feet lave, As 



m^ 



r-T^-f-^ 
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£ r fiT r ^ 
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gent - ly, sweet Af - ton, dis- turb not her dream. Thou stock-dove, whose ech - o re - 
gath -Ying sweet flow -rets she stems thy clear wave. Flow gent- ly, sweet Af - ton, a - 



^ 
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^^S=i^^ 
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f i f f ta 
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sounds throUhe glen. Ye wild whistling black-birds in yon thorny den,Thou green-crested 
moDg thy green braes,Flow gent-ly,sweet riv - er, the theme of my lays : My Ma - ry's a - 

.f- f^" t 



^ 



^ 



»=e 
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lap- wing, thy screaming for - bear, I charge you dis - turb not my slum-ber -ing fair, 
sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream ; Flow gent, ly, sweet Af - ton, dis-turb not her dream. 



KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN. 
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F. M Crouch. 
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of the 



1. Kath - leen Ma - your -neen, a - wake from thj slum-bera ; The horn 

2. Kath - ^een Ma - your -neen, a - wake from thy slum-bers ; The blue mountains 



gat^r^^g? 



:fl=ti 



If 



hun - ter is heard on the hill ; The lark from her light wing the bright dew is 
glow in the sun's gold - en light ; Ah ! where is the spell that once hung on my 




shak -ing, Kath - leen Ma -your-neen ! what, slum.Vring still ! 
num-bers ? A- rise in thy beau-ty, thou star of my night. 



Oh, hast thou for - 
Ma-your-neen,Ma- 



^^JU j 
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^ 
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i 



got • ten how soon we must sev - erf Oh, hast thou for • got -ten this 
TOUT - neen, my sad tears are fall - ing. To think that from £ . rin and 
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i^- 
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day we must part P It may be for years and it may be for - ey - er ; Then 
thee I must part ; It may be for years and it may be for - ey - er ; Then 



ik 
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why art thou si - lent, thou yoice of my heart ? It may be for years, and it 
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may be for - ey - er ; Then why art thou si - lent, Kath- leen Ma - your-neeu ? 



ROCK'D IN THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP. 

Jfra. WlOard. J. P. Kaiifit 
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1. Rocked m the era - die of the deep I lay me down te' peace to 

2. And such the trust that still were mine, Tho* storm- y winds.swept o^er the 



:@b r'^ J' i LJl^s J" c E 



iCzfafcj g 



E 



sleep; Se - cure I rest up -on the waye. For Thou, O Lord, hastpowY to 
brine ; Or though the tem-pest*s fier • y breath Roused me from sleep to wreck and 



m 



i fi c c- S4^i^ ff I f p ^ •-i^-e^ 



saye. I know Thou wilt not slight my call. For Thou dost mark the spar-row^s 

death; In o - cean caye still safe with Thee, The germ of im-mor-tal . i- 



m 
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ECT3S; 



J P> ^' 



fall : And calm and peace- f ul is my sleep, . 
ty ; And calm and peace- ful is my sleep, . 



Rock'd in the era- die of the 
Rocked in the era- die of the 



t^i, r- ^ J i J^-^ c c i r r 4j=j^.^j>j: J, J^\t n 



deep: And calm and peace-ful is my sleep. Rocked in the era - die of the deep. 
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THE HIRING FAIR. 

(FROM "CHIMES OF NORMANDY.") 

Ba88B8. (MeH SbRTANTS.) 



JtnOtert PImaqattte, 
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Than us you will not find bet - ter, If you groom or foot - man need. We 
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6g^ 
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zzuzp: 



bcztfe 



ne^er o- pen ma8-ter*s let - ter, For none of us can read! Language bad youUl ne^er hear 



m 



S \m 
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4a=:tz 



:tc±fe 



spo . ken, Our man - nen to oa are dear. We pre - f er our vi - ands bro - ken. And 



tf ij i^-g-g^^-^H^i^zi^c' M-gnr^nrTc s-e-L^ 



drink neither wine nor beer ! Language bad youUl ne^er hear spo- ken, Our man - ners to us are 



SE 
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dear ; We pre . f er our yi - ands bro - ken, And drink nei -ther wine nor beer ! 

O TbNOBS. (COACHMBlO 



Q TBNOBS. ((JOACHMBNJ ^ 
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Who are dri - vers lack 



ing ? Such a chance dont loose ! Come a-long and choose ! 



mi E e s 1^ ^ ifrrr^ i=6=s-s-s^-rf 



By the way our whips are crack 



ing, You may tell, we can drive well ! 



f)ijif r | ft f 1? r4ELs_s %jg-^^j^-:,f t | ff J^:^ 



We know all a - bout oats,hay,clip-ping,doc - tor-ing and fir - ing, We^re the sort of men for 
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ing ! We know all a - bout oats, hay,clip- ping,doc- tor- ing and fir - ing, 

SoPBANO Solo, 

OB SOPBANOS. 



ttttt fr iSiS 



u # 



^i — ^i — ^ 



^2=: 



^^ 



!a 



We^re the sort of men for hir - log. Just see how our whips we crack ! 



Who are 
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s^ 
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want-ing maid -ens a - ble to keep house and wait at ta - ble ? Such here youll find, 
cheek is fresh and glow-ing, N&.ture kind her health be-stow- ing, All here are so, 

*Chobu8. Solo. ^ ^ 
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Such here youUl find! 



) you'll find! Of dark and fair you see there^s plen 
All here are so ! TouUl find that all of us are stea 



ty. And none of 
dy. To do the 
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Chorus. 
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us is old as twen 
dai - Ij task quite rea 



- ty ! So choose one to your mind. So choose one 

- dy ! Not stu - pid, dull nor slow. Not stu - pid. 
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Solo. 
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to your mind ! 
dull nor slow ! 



Just look at that and look at this ! Dont you think we're not a • 
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ril. 
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miss ? A glance give there, a glance give here, Tell us if you think us 
JCJhoeus. Ah! ■ ' - . • ., •, fc, ^ 
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dear ? Just look at that, and look at this ! Don't you think we Ye not a - miss ! A glance give 



jH i n \ ^ -i4^^ m 
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F 

there, a glance give here. Tell us if you think us dear? 
Tbnors. 
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Ev - Yy dear. 



Basses. 



Who are driv - era lack 
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Such a chance don't loose! 



s 
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Than us you will not find bet 



ter. If you groom or foot -man 




Come a-long and choose! By the way our whips are crack 
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ing. 



You may tell,we can drive 
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need. We ne'er o - pen mas - ter's let 

SopBANOs & Altos. 



ter, For none of us can 
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Just look at that, and look at this! Don't you think we're not 



s^ 
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well! 



We 
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know all a - bout oats, hay, clip-ping, doc-tor-ing and 
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read 1 Lan-guage bad you'll ne'er hear spo 



ken, Onr man • uers to us 



are 
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miss P A glance give there, a glance give here, Tell us if you think us 



m 
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We're 



the 



sort of men for hir 
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dear ; We pre - fer oar vi - ands bro 



ken. And drink nei-therwine nor 
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dear ? Just look at that and look at this ! Dont you think weYe not a 
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ing! 



We 



know 



all a - bout oats, hay, clip.ping,doc-tor- ing, and 
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beer! L4ui>gnage bad you'll ne*er bear spo - ken. Our man-neiB to ns are 
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mtos? A glance give there, a glance give here. Tell us if you think os dearP 
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fir - ing. We're the sort of men for hir - ing, Jnst see how our whips we crack ! 
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dear; We pre ■ fer onr vi - ands bro • ken. And drink nei-ther wine nor beer! 
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ECCE QUAM BONUH. 
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£c - ce quam bo-num,quam-que ]u - cun - dum, ha- bi - ta - re fra - tres in u - num. 
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A WARRIOR BOLD. 



39 



St^bea AdmatM. 



Conipirito. 



No. 58 



m^rv^ 



:j: 



^-i- 



r r I c p 



g 



<r 8K t C S -J^ 



1. In days of old, when knights were bold, And bar - ons held their sway, A 

2. So this brave knight, in ar - mor bright. Went gai - ly to the fray; He 

-It! 



m 



^ 



war - rior bold, with spurs of gold. Sang mer - ri - ly his lay, . . . Sang 
fought the fight, but ere the night, Hb soul had passM a - way, . . His 
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mer-ri-ly his lay: *< My love is young and fair. My love hath gold -en hair. And 
soul had passed a - way. The plighted ring he wore Was crushed and wet with gore, Yet 
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eyes so blue, and heart so true. That none with her com - pare. So what care I, tho* 
ere he died, he brave -ly cried, «*rve kept the vow I swore. So what care I, tho* 




death be nigh, fll live for love or die, 
death be nigh, Pve fought for love and die. 



So what care I, tho^ 

So what care I tho* 



%' C • r.-^h-M^^^ 



2 Va 



u-f-j-^ \ rf^ : 



£ 



death be nigh. Til live for love or die.^* death be nigh, I Ve fought for love, for 

roll, e dim, 
ad lib. 



we t-f|f^ elf f i ffJi; jc- i^ 



love I die» • • IVe fought for love. For love» for love I die." 



JUANITA. 



Spmalab Melody, 
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jfAa J.^J' JiJ j^xJJ-^'i;; p^* \ i'^i :\j j 



1. Soft o^er the foun-tain, Lingering falls the south-em modn ; Far o*er the mountain, 

2. When in thy dreaming.Moons like these shall shine a-gain. And daylight beaming. 



^^ ^=i^jrjnr^r-tir-fsti ^ J- J i /■ r r 



Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eyes* splen-dor. Where the warm light loves to dwell, 
Prove thy dreams are vain. Wilt thou not, re - lent -ing. For thine ab - sent lov - er sigh P 

8 



fn^T-j 



f. -^J j i j^ij J3g 



tt:±iz 



1^ 



Wea - ry looks, yet ten - der. Speak their fond fare -well ! Ni - ta, Jua - ni - ta ! 
In thy heart con- sent, ing To aprayergOne by? Ni - ta, Jua - ni - ta ! 

8 
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J Jl jMI 



^ 



3^ 



Ask thy soul if we should part! Ni - ta, Jua 
Let me lin - ger by thy side! Ni - ta, Jua 



ni - ta t Lean thou on my heart ! 
ni - ta ! Be my own Uii bride ! 
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EVEN BRAVEST HEART HAY SWELL. 

(FROM "FAUST.") 
AndanU. 



^iS 



f 



s 



m 



CbmrlcM Oounod. 



' • r u» 

E-ven brav-est heart may swell 



dW^' i^ ^ ' ' ' f'' ^ 



u^=^ 



In the hour of fond fare - well, 



m^ 



^m 



£ 



^s 



i=j 



I 



J- J. ^j- 
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Et^ 



'^^ r^ 

^ 



ri- 
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Lot - ing smile of kin - dred kind. Qui - et home I 

J. 



leave be - hind. 



m 



tBu^i^-^^^^f f f i f r: rM 



m 



pz^zxiMj^ ^^^ ^ M "J: j y^j^ipJ.^j , ^' 



Oft shall I think of you When pac - ing slow a sen-try^s round, 

^ * ^ * 1^2 i^ a. J^ ^ J^• 



^ 



^te 



gFg 



^ 



^ 



s 



r t "e r K^'t 



^ 



^ P^ 8 He a-tleei 



Pao - ing slow a 



a-tleep A 



When a - lone my watch I keep, While my com*rades lie a - sleep A 




fr' i - 1- •' '• ' f .1 



i j i ^r"-^ 



mong their arms up - on the tent - ed bat - tie ground. 



^s 



H M i f' £ 



But whea 



^ X 



sleep. 



?>>' " ^ ^ r^ -V^ i^H^ P ' . n i f!j:f .1 ,r!^ 



dan - ger 



to glo - ry sh all call me, Tis I shall be first, shall be 

8 
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1,^. h 



JM^ 



te 



t #. f 



5 — ^ 



5 



g ^ :■ ^ r r: 



^ 



*=^ 



first 



in the fray. As blithe as a knight in his bri - dal ar- ray. 




As a knight 



-^^^ 



in his bri -dal ar-ray! Care-less wlfat fate may be - fall me, 

Tenor ad lib. ^* 




^ 



-J^ — fc- 



^^ 
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^^ 
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I'll 



'•• * J- J : 



P 



Care- 



less what fate . . may be - fall me. When glo 

8 



ry shall call me. 



j>- ^ 
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^ 



iN 



H=\ 



^=tt^^H-r^ 



^=^ 



Yet the bray - est heart may swell In the hour of sad fare-well, 

p _ . _ , I J J J. J? J- 



p 



^ 



i^^ 



i 



ipcz: 



^ 



i!=p!=-5 



s 



m 



± 



* 



crw. 



^ 



4. 



H ^ -M^^^p^ 



iit3te=5t 



Lov - ing smile of kin - dred kind. Qui - et home I 



leave be -hind, Oft shall I 
cres. 



^^^=■^-^1^-.^^^^ r ^^ipr^ 



^=fr 



^g^ 
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4 SV- 
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^21 



^ 
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fond - ly think of you when far a 



=»rT 



^ 



^ 



m 






m 



I 



way, when far a - way. 

m 0Zj^ — ft-^ — 0. 



It 



-£-r r T-c 
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THE FOOTBALL GAME. 



SyMm Child. 



Tbomma KomAmt. 



i 



No. 55 



ifarcA. 

1 



^sr 



IXi 



ss 



:«t* 



r^r-itt^^ 



s 



P 



P 



^ 



'sy^t-'^ 



P 



= ::i 



S 



Hur " rah ! Uur - rah ! Uar 



tfi? 



^^ 



i 



^ 1 /'"^ w^^. 



~1 ^'JU 



^3: 



rah! Har- rah ! We'll see the cham-pions play ! Hur - rah! Hnr-rah! Hur - rah! Hnr-rah ! Well 



^v-f f gFii-M.' I rr i T tf i 



^ 



^^m 



^^=n 




^ i ' r 



t 



win the game to - day! Hur - rah! Hur - rah! Hur - rah! Hur - rah! We 






# 



i 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



/i ' ' j i r\''' ' 



I ? V 



^^-«— 5- 



cheer the gal - lant boys, Hur - rah ! Hur - rah ! We make a might - y noise ! Hur - 



IV'T [ [ [ i r i ^^f i ^" fi^^^^^^ 






i 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



noise! Now march, march for - ward 

shoul - ders squared in 



out a - cross the field, Oh, see the 
ter - ri - ble ar - ray. Oh, see their 



... , ... , UUUW ^ ^ ^ 



^-b- 



=|f 



march.ing for-ward,march-ing for- ward, 
shoulders squared with shoulders squared in 
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boys are here, We^ll greet them with a cheer t So strong, so bold, they'd 

splen-did sise. Oh, see their shin - ing eyes ! Their Cap - tain leads them. 



i-\>f- e fT^:f^~T^~^' 



6^ 



m 



i 



f- . j" J' J' J' 



Ht-^ 



u u ^ ^ 



So strong and bold, so strong and bold.they'd 
The Cap -tain leads them,Captain leads them. 



i 



r, Jj i T N i i I .'irjir ji 



er die than yield. Oh, see the boys are here. We'll greet them with a cheer! With 
ger for the fray. Oh, see his splen- did size. Oh, see his (Omit.) 



rath, 
ea - 



^ 



^[ i [in[Fi^-if i ^rrf i ^r i ff ^ 



S2g 



TriOc 
1 SmooUdy 



f J'JlJj^Hhla-h-^.^JI^^ 



^ 



^ 



P 



' r ' c • c ^ 



^ 



^ 



bright,shin -ing eyes ! 



A pa-tient, ea - ger crowd has come to watch the sight, 

heart -y cheer greets ev-'ry bril-liantnm. 
Bah. rail, rmh, rmh, rmh, nh. 




f ^ -J{ \\ i ^ ihU^\l'h ^\ iUH 



^m 



il: 



^ 



Their cheers are long and loud, their hearts are gay and light. The ban-ners float in air, 

Uor-rah, hnr-rah, hur-rahl the game will soon be won! Oh, what a shout of joy 

rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, nh. 



^ ' [ ' l E ' [ ^ 






^ 






and ma-ny a maid - en fair Now waves the champion col - ors bright ! A loud and 
greets ey - 'ry star - dy boy When now at last the game is done ! 
rah, rah, rah, rah, rah. The 

At 



rw.^ " f. '' i f 



to 



i 



J r.^ 



t 



= ■=«= 



^ 
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^ 



253? 



l i ' 



^ 



?=^=^ 



P P U 'v 

Cheer for the he - roes ! Cheer for the he - roes ! Cheer with a might - y noise, Oh, 

Hip! tra, la,^ la! Hip! tra, U, U! 

f\ ^ ^ ^ . . * A N 




m^iUllMMp^Un 



m 



«F 



TS-T> '" S g 18 I, 

Rah ! rah ! rah ! rah ! Hail the gal- lant boys* Cheer for the he-roes ! Cheer for the he - roes ! 

Hip! tra, la, la! Hip, tra, la, la! 



m 



^hr } \ r-rrr\h \ tUl^ \ } .tf . 



m 



^^-±J^4J^o#^^M-.gN^^ 



:J=^^=^ 



P=^ 



The crowd sets up a 



Cheer for the lads who win ! Hur-rah ! Hur-rah ! 

Hur-rabl Hor-rabl 



^^ 



-# — m — ^ — m- 



i 



^"*_J{. 



^p*^* 



LJ t^ LJ ^ 



-« hr 



g 



^^ 



-^Ig I rf P 



:P=Uc: 




1. - -:^ 5t 
din. Hur-rah ! din. Hurrah ! 



Hur- rah ! Hur 

Hor-rah! 




^^^^-5^i^^lfL-^f^^ 



rah ! Each play was no - bly done ! Hur-rah t Hur-rah ! The game was f air-ly won I Hur- 

Hur-rah I Har-rabI Hur-rabl 



i.-tt-c 



m 



t: 



P ^^ 



^^ 



g 



^^ 



u g 



IP 1^ 
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^ 



s 



#.i — ^ 



*-^ 



7 



■5- "^ ^ & 

rah! Hur-rah! We cheer the gal-lant boys I Hur-rah! Hor-rah! We 

Hur-rahl Hur-rah! 






^ 



$ 



^ 



■ ■" 



•X— n 



5i^ 



^'':^ i ^ ^ i t r 



s^ 



make a might -y noise! Now march, march proud - ly, leave the well won 







march-ing proud- ly, march-ing proud- ly 



r^tH- 



P 



^ 



•»— ^ 



"r»=¥ 



field, The he -roes march a-long, With stea-dy step and strong! Be -fore 



their 




Be - fore their skill, be - 




^^m 



* ■ 



ft 



^ 



m 



^ 



g* y 



all have had to yield. The he - roes march a - long, With stea - dy 



-^ m — ^ 



U 5 ^ U 5 U 



ii 



^=*= 



^ 



g- 



fore their prow-ess 



A 






step and strong I Hur-rah!. . . Hur-rah! 
^^ occe/. 



Hur-rah! Hur-rah! Hur-rah! , . 




SCOTLAND'S BURNING. 

(ROUND.) 



No. 82 



2 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ ^ 



^^^-^' ^- 1 r r I r r 1 



Scot - land's bum - ing, Scot - land's bum - ing, Look out, look out ! 



m 



3 



fe&=F 



I / / J' j'\ ^ 



I 



m 



t^ 



=1= 



=r^ 



Fire. fire, fire, fire! Pour on wa - ter. Pour on wa - ter. 
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WHEN THE FOEHAN BARES HIS STEEL. 

(FROM ••PIRATES OF PENZANCE.") 



W. S. ailbert. 

Bass Solo 
OR Chorus of Bassbs. 
Allegro marziale. 



No. 59 



s 



^ 



Sir Arthur SalUvmn. 

Chorus of Basses avd Tbnors. 
ft N fc ^ fe N ^ N 8o«>. 



^^S^^^^ 



p ^ , ^^. ^;^> 



tg U p - k-~tg U ^ 



'^^ITF 



m 



When the foe - man bares his steel ! Ta - ran - ta - ra, ta - ran - ta - ra, ! We on - 
Chorus. Chorus. 

fc N ^fc I Solo. 



^ 



J- 



1^3^ 



^ 



V=T^-% 



^^ 



ti!=&=fe 



^ 



rn^i 



itzbC 



com - fort - a - ble feel ! Ta- ran - ta - ra, And we find the wis - est thing, Ta- ran - ta - 

Chorus. 
Solo. ^ k 6 i Solo. 



s 



^M 



g 4 P- 



h fc 



^^m 



H»— g- 



A — ^ 



-t 8 ^ 



K J. ^ 



S^ 



ra, ta- ran - ta - ra. Is to slap our chests and sing, Ta - ran - ta - ra. For whmi 

Chorus. 

r /• i^./- ^ . .. . 8ou>. 



=p==(t 



^^ 



=F=^ 



>^ q N- 



:p: 



nt: 



:^=fc 



threat -ened with e-mentes, Ta- ran - ta • ra, ta • ran - ta ■ ra, 

Cbohcs. 



And joar 



m jrsrLj gj^Sifc:^ 



^6 i^ g'g-^^ 



lt=:tS=zbi 



heart is in your boots, Ta- ran - ta - ra, There is noth - ing brings it round Like the 

Chorus. 



m 



yt7 



•T r l ^q^ [j" ^ i— ^ U' ^ 



»=2 






tmm • pet's mar- tial sonnd.Like the trum- pet's mar • tial sonnd.Ta • ran - ta - ra, ta • ran ta ■ 



m 



ra,. ta-ran-ta-ra, ta-ran-ta-ra, ta-ran-ta-ia, ta-ran-ta- 



■A- ^ ^^. / ^ 



-i^^ ■>> ■>: 



j\ j^ ^ ^ ; ^— .^ 



'^ n 






ra. 



ra, 



ra, 



ra. 



ra. 



ra. 



ra. 



S^ 



ra, ta-ran-ta-ra, ta-ran-ta*ra, ta-ran-ta-ra, ta-ran -ta^ 



3^ ^^^^ jgl^ 1^' g*^ tf» 



^^ ^^ 



-J^-^ 



^* iL! 



^ 



^ 



^ ^ c ^ g 



ra. 



ra. 



ra. 



ra. 



ra, 



»• 



ra. 



ra. 



ra, ta-ran-ta-ra, ta-ran-ta- ra, 



M: 






^ 



^^ 



ra, ra, ra, ra, ra, ta - ran-ta - ra, ta - ran-ta - ra, ra, ra, ta-ran-ta-ra! 
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Soprano Solo 
OR Chorus op Sopranos. 



r^X ^Jr r i J_.pJT r i j-ju^^-du J:::^^ 



Go, ... ye he - roes, go ... to glo - ry. Though ye die in com - bat go 



lyl 



J^ ^J J | j^;r r i J-JTU 



m ' m. 



?2= 



# P 



"f^ *^n-JL 



Ye . . shall live in song . . and sto - ry. Go . . to im - mor-tal - i - ty. Go to 



Mtz r nr r^Trrrfg g t g^ ^ 



¥=*^ 



^ 



death • and go to slaogh-ter; Die, 



and ey - ^ Cor - nish daugh-ter With her 

diet 

' Chorus op Girls. 3 



l ^-tJ'^- s i r rg ^ i r ^ ^^C y IV ^i fl ^i 



tears yonr graves shall wa - ter ! Go, ye he - roes, go and Go, ye he - roes, go and 

Chorus op Bots. 
* Bass Solo. 



j I- I fi j*„,r3fe3.y e jf^-^^ ^^ 






die ! Go, ye he - roes, go and die t Thoogh to ns it^s ev - i - dent, Ta - ran - ta 

Chorus. 

J". f> J". 7*^ .^ «!"*• ^._ , _ v^ ^. -^^ So«». 






^ 



ra, ta-ran-ta - 


ra, These at - ten - tions are well meant t Ta - ran - ta - ra! 
Chorus. 


Such ex - 


[tijf' g f 


-^ t ,i^ ^- g^i'^- t ^'^^. 


Solo. 



^ 



pres - sions donH ap - pear, Ta - ran - ta . ra, ta - ran - ta - ra. 

Chorus. 



Cal -cu- 



g C'g c 



itT' f ^' .^ 



^ 



pr 



^ 



- g b m. 



^ 



> t 8 



la • ted men to cheer, Ta •ran - ta - ra. 

Chorus. 



E' fj 5 ^f' £ 



i 



Who are going to meet their fate In a 



v8oix>, 



t i f.tf.ff:ff i 



^^ 



£ 



S l fES'6415^ ^ 



V ^ 



high - ly ner - vons state ; Ta - ran - ta - ra, ta- ran - ta - ra, ta -ran - ta - ra, Still to 
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-ia«- 



Chorus. 



-^r ^'- ^ 



5fc 



¥ 



* U8 it^s ey - i - dent These at - ten - tions are well meant ! Ta - ran - ta - 

Alto Solo os Chorus of Altos. 



|N 1^1^ 1^^ |^^ ^br. , ALTO SOLOOKCHOKO. OF ALTO.. _ 



i — h 



9^ #- 



la, ta- ran - ta - ra, ta • ran - ta - ra. 

s 



Go . . . and do yonr b«8t . . en-deav-or. 



i 



n r i,yj 



;^>JlJ i y"ffi 



^^^^ 



i '^j jH-J?>v i 






And . . be - fore all links we sev 



er, We . will say fare -well . . fdt-ev - er. 
Chorus of Girls. 



c-^:-£ ri;^~r|:. « i r- t g-s^^T i ^. o^i^g 



Go to glo - ry and the grave ! Go to glo - ry and the grave ! For yoar 



3 £IJ^. J J> ^ 



>J J J> Jb/. ?=^=^ 



o 



3 . «in bJ-r 



foes are fierce and ruth - less. False, un - mer - d - ful, and tmth - less ;Yonng and 



L|_JL-J J Jj^ j^r^T = fel^J J^. ^'":3 



ten - dcr, old and tooth - less, All in vain their mer - cy crave ! 
Bass Solo. 



T-^-^S- 



S 



* — m — m-^ — ^ 



m^^^ 



-g # > -^ 



s 



U g fr i * 



- X < g? -U — P 



S 



We ob - serve too great a stress On the risks that on us press. And of 



m ^ i' f. r ^r i gJ^'^J^i^^^'l^ ^^^^^^ ^ 



:t2=*S: 



ref -er-ence, a - lack. To our chance of com • ing back ; Still,per-haps it would be wise Not to 
Sift 



m:u-^ 



-^— ^ 



b^ 



H-rm : 



^ i ^ di d 



Chorus of Bots. 



H«=P^ 



^ 



•fr# ft' - 



aLL-M-U. 



i2=tt: 



carp or crit - i-cise,For it's ve - ry er - i- dent Tliese at - ten- tions are well meant. Yes, it's 



N^^# 



^ 



Basses. 



Tenors, m 



Ev • 1 - dent« 



'.^i 



Ky . 1 • 



g^.J5^^£=ej=g ^ 



^f 



ve - ry ev - i - dent These at - ten - tions are well meant, 



-»- 



yes,well meant. 
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Go, 

Chorus of Gibls.^ 



P 



^ 



ye he • • roes 



w 



dent. Ah, yes, well meant! 



,1^-^ 



i 



Go, 



ye 



C i; g- 6_j^:^ 



Ah, yes, well meant! 



When the foe - man bares his steel, Ta - ran - ta • 



CO 



to glo - ryt Though 



ye die In oom - bat go 



he - - roes, fP to . . . glo - - ry! 



^ 



he 



m r/ e c H- 



go 

J. 



to 

J. 



glo 

A 



p- s r/ ^ 



s 



i^i44^-S- 



We 



ra, ta-ran - ta-rk! We on - oom -f ort-a - blefeel, Ta-ran - ta- ra! 



And we 



shall UTe 



soug 



and sto 



m 



m 



shall, 

A 



ye 



^^ 



i 



shall 



^ 



ye 

A. 



r F f F r/ 



^ 



g r/ ^^- 



i 



find the wis - est thing, Ta - ran • ta - ra, ta • ran - ta - ra. Is to 



Go 



to Im - mor - tal - 1 - ty! 



^ 




Uve 



in 



m 



r 

Sto - ry. Go to death, 

J J i J J. 



and go to 



i 



F f Ef S 



IP • P F ^ 



^^ 



, JVran - ta 



^ 



slap our chests and sing, Ta-ran - ta - ra! 



For when threatened with emeutes, 



i 



: r r l ^ 'c 



Die, . . . and ^y - *tj Oor - nlsh daugh * ter 



With her 



s 



5^ 



^ 



i f r 

Yjr Cor - nish daugh-ter With her 



slangh - ter; Die, and ev 



J. 



tj ^ i p'S^ .g lC'f c^-H^-^ 



^ 



a J. 



^ 



ra, ta-ran ^ta- ra! Ajid your heart is in your boots, Ta -ran - ta - ra! 



There is 



BO 
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tears your craye shall wa 



.' L?^ if r r V I 



^1=^ 



Szz 



i 



? 



your grave shall wa 



ter ! Go, ye he - roes, go and 



w^ 



(■ ' hPC 



^ 



^m 



e=t: 



^- 



noUuing brings it nmndlike the train- pet's mar- tial sound,Like the tram-pet's mar-tial 



^ 


=^ 






h — ^ — H 


=3 


1 -] 


m 








4^ 

die! 


Ta - ran - 


ta . ra. 


Go, ye he 
ta • ran - ta - ra. 


=^ i 

roes, gc 
ta - ran - ta - ra 


1^ 

> to 
ta - ran 


. ta - 


1^ 


4 — 


-IS — U — 


— p — U — 


-U* — U — IS— -(■ — 


r 




r 







sound, Ta - ran - ta - ra, ta - ran - ta - ra, 



ra, 



ra, 



ra. 



r^^jj j.^u 



LiJ''i^\ ^ 



* 



^ 



im - mor-tal - i - ty ! Go, ye he - roes, go to im-mor-tal - i - ty! Tho' ye 

ra, ta- ran- ta-ra, ta-ran • ta • ra, ta • ran - ta • ra, ta-ran - ta - ra, ta - ran - ta - ra, ta-ran-ta- 

J. jj. jj. jj. j . j. J.". J J. jj. j | ji jj. jj.jj . J 



^ 



if 



r^^r f i t' =T=£ 



ra, ra. 



ra. 



I 
ra. 



ra, ra, ra, ra. 



ra. 



ra, ra, ta-ran-ta • 
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die in com - bat go - ry. Ye shall live in song and sto - ry ; Go to 
ra, ra, ra. ra. ra, ra. ra. ta - ran • ta 
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ra. 
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im - mor - tal - i - ty ! A-way, a-way I These pi-rates slay ! 

ra, ta-ran-ta- la, ta-ran-ta- ral Tesjes, w« gol Ta-ran-ta- 






^ 



pM 






MZ 



^^ 



Its: 



=t:6£ 



^ 



WHEN THE FOEHAM BABES HIS STEEL. 
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^^ 



Then do not stay! wEythis de-lay?. Yes, 

nl Ta-ran- ta - ral AU right, we got Tea, for -ward on the 
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.say 
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for - ward on the foe, 

foe. Yes, for - ward on the foe, 



A- way, a -way, they go, they 
We go, we 
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go I Yes, for - ward on the foe, 

(ol Tea, for - ward on the foe, Tea, tor • ward on tbe foe. 



A - way, a 
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way they go, they go, at last they go, at last they go ! At last they real - ly,real - ly go! 
We go, we go, we go, we go! We go, we go, we go, we go I 
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ON BILLOW ROCKING. 

(FROM "CHIMES OF NORMANDY.") 
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Moderato. 
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Robert PImoquette. 
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1. ''On bil - low rock - ing. At tern - pest mock - ing, 

2. Sweet be thy slum - ber. Dreams with - out nam - ber 

3. Tho' heaves the bil - low, Soft is thy pil - low. 



Gal - lant sail - or boy, o - cean^s thy home. Calm - ly thou^rt sleep ^ ing 
Float a -round thee, lad, vis -ions of ^home. Deep o - cean treas - ure, 

O - cean croons to thee soft in thine ear. Tho* winds be scream - ing 
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Tho* gale be sweep - ing All the blue des - ert of wa - ter to foam.*' 
Hon - or and pleas - ure, Fair lit - tie mer- maid- ens white in the foam. 
And per - ils teem - ing. Our gal - lant sail - or boy nev - er doth fear. 
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Abble Parwelt Brown. 



THE MINUET. 

(FROM "DON JUAN.") 



WiO^uig Amadmn Mouut. 



No. 60 
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Sweet la - dies in bro - cade and lace. 
Each proud gal - lant in rai - ment grand 

J. 2 2 2 2 ^- 2 J. 
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Pow - der'd and patched is 
Leads his fair la - dj 
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Sweet la 
Each braye 



dies 



in 
lant 
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bro-cadeand lace, Pow - der^d 
in nd-ment grand Leads his 

— ft- 
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Step for -ward with a state - ly grace. 
Trim in op - pos - ing rows they stand. 



ev 
by 

2 



the 



face, 
hand. 



To 
To 
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hair 
la 



and love-ly face. For- ward step with grace, 
dy by the hand. In op - pos - ing rows, 



With a state-lj 
In op - pos - ing 
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dance the Min - u - et. 
form a dain - ty set. 



J^-J- 
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Each la - dy now her fan on-furls, 
Each proud gal - lant ap-pears his best. 
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grace Dance the Min - u - et. Each la - dy now her fan, now her fan un 
rows Form a dain - ty set. Each gal- lant looks his best, looks his ver - y 



^^rT 7F^ =^ 
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Throws back her head of snow - y curls. 
All in his shin - y sat - in dressed. 



Smiles to show a row ot 
Lays his hand up - on bis 



^^ 
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■^ 
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furls. Nods her head of curls, 
best. In his sat - in dressed. 



snow - y curls, Then 
gal - ly dressed,Then 



k-^-f-e- 
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milk - y pearls. And drops a curt - sey low. 
jew - el'd breast. And makes a gra - cious bow. 
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Now with a grace- ful 
Each gal . lant draws his 
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and slow, 
so low. 



Now with 
Each gal 



a 
lant 
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step and slow, 
jew - eled blade, 
^ I 



For - ward and back they gai - Ij go. 

Held high, a glit-t'ring arch dis - played. 
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grace 
draws 



ful step and slow. To and fro 

his jew - eled l^^e. And a glit 



they gai - ly 
- taring arch is 
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Heads state -ly held and point - ed toe. 
Now un - der this each mer - 17 maid 



And man - y a court - ly bow. 
Must fol - low,one by one. 
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go. State -ly head and toe 
made, Un . der this each maid, 



>-j»- 



point -ed so, And deep, 
mer - ry maid, Must come 



court - ly bow, so low. 
one by one, such fun. 
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Hands doss'd with merry Isagh and poat, 
See, 88 the la- dies pass be-low. 



f f f f 
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Beaux cir-cling in a brave re-doubt. 
Bent is the head of ey - ^ beau« 
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And see the 
So slow - ly. 



brave, brave redoubt. The 
each beau, each beau, The 
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lit - tie shoes that twin-kle in and out. In man -ya cart- sey slow. 
Maid - ens curt- sey then and whis - per low, — The Mia - u - et is done I 
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GUARDUN ANGELS. 



and low. 
is done ! 

ttoberi Scbumman. 
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1. When chil-dren lay them down to sleep, 

2. When morning light be -gins to break, 

P 



Bright an - gels come,their watch to keep. 
And chil-dren from their sleep a - wake. 



li fi' ii, ' I f r Jji 'iTTfJ' jj i ;: jji i 



Cov - er them up, all safe - ly and warm. 
Still at their side, and all thro' the day 



Ten - der - ly shield them from ev-Yy harm. 
An-gels keep guard as they work and play. 
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OH, ITALIA, BELOVED. 

(FROM "LUCREZIA BORGIA.") 



Ometmao DoalMttU, 



No. 61 
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At*dantinos. 
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Oh, I - tal - ia, I - tal - ia be - lev - ed,Land of beau-ty, ox sunlight £d song ! Tho' a 
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far from thy bright skies re -moy - ed. Still our fond hearts for thee ey - er long ! Oh, I 
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tal - ia, I-tal - }a be-lov - ed, Land of beau-ty, of sun -light and song ! Tho* a- 

. song, land of song! 
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far from thy briirht skies remoy - ed. Still our fond hearts for tt 
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far from thy bright skies remoy - ed, Still our fond hearts for thee ey - er long ! Sweet thy 

_ eT - er longl 
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blue lakes, thy groves and thy foun . tains, Oh,thou dear land that gave us our birth. How we 



-V — i^- 



dear land I 



lone for thy hills and thy moun - tams. Far the dear - est and fair - est of 



long for thy hills and thy moun - tarns, Far the dear - est and 
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moun-ttdns.lhy mountains ! 
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OH, ITALIA, BELOVED. 

eres, k 
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earth! 



How we long ' for thy hills and thy moun- tains, . • . Far the 
P -A.* .^. .^. ores. 
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yes, the fair - est ! 
dim. 
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Far the 

CT€S« 
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dear - est and fair - est of earth ! 
dim. J_^ 



How we long for thy hills and thy 



ir^F^-Tr g' g i ^'r.-s^g^V^ 
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-ptz: 
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yes, the fair- est ! 
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fJi I niyrryrui,! 
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moTin-tains, Far the dear - est and fair - est of earth ! Oh, sad fate to wan - der, 

dim, ^^ 




Far the fair - est of earth! 
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Sad to wan- der. 
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Oh, sad fate to wan - der* 
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Out in the wide world, far from home. 
eres. , pp 
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Sad_ to wan-der. Out in the wide world,far from home,In the wide world a sad fate to wander. In the 
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wide world a sad fate to wan - der. Sad to wan -der. Sad to wan -der. O I - 
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OH, ITALIA, BELOVED. 

U, I-tkl-la, I-tal-ik, 

.J - ^ ^ 
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tal-ia, I-tal-ia be- lov - e<f. Land of beau - ty, of sun - light, and 

♦ -g- 
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Dear land a - far 
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re - moT - 6d» 
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song. 
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Tho* a -far from thy bright skies re-mov . ed, Still oar fond hearts for thee er - er 
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long. Sweet thy blue lakes, thy groves and thy foun -tains. Oh, thou dear land that gave as our 
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birth. How we long for thy hills and thymoun - tains. Far the dear -est and fair- est of 
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monntains.thy mountains ! 



i 



s 



r- ^i Jj ; 



N 



W 



v- 



earth! 
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How we long for thy hills and thy moun-tains, . 
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cres. 



Far the 
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yes, the fair - est ! 
dim. 



Far the 



cres. 
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dear - est and fair - est of earth ! 
dim. 






^. 



How we long for thy hills and thy 
cres. 
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yes, the fair -est! 




OH, ITALIA, BELOVED. 

Allegro. 
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moon - tains, — Far the dear - est and fair - est of earth ! Oh, I - tal - ia* land of 
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Far the | |^ 
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bean - ty, how our hearts still bum for thee,ye8,bam with love, yeSfbom with love, yes»bam with love for 
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thee. Oh, I - tal - la, land of beau - ty, how our hearts still bom for 
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Piumosso. 
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thee,yes,bum with loye,ye8,bam with loTe,yes,bum with love for thee,Tes,bam with love for 
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m 



thee, yes,bum with love for thee, with love for thee, with love for thee, yes, bom with 

accel. 
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love, . 
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love, with love for thee. Oh, I- tal • lat I - tal • iat I -tal 
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love, 
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Abbie Pmrwell Brown. 

Larghetto. 



FAREWELL, SUMMER. 

(FROM "MARTHA.") 



Frhdrlcb von Ftotow. 



No. 62 



^^ ijarghetto. ^ i . ^ 4 k. 



1. Fare you well, sweet sum-mer play-time, Hap-py days a -mid theflow^.Fare yoa 

2. Fare you well, you can -not stay me. Flow -er friends and kind-ly trees. In whose 



^wH^ffrFrf^-i'F^^ffir^-M 




^"^* hlfl 



^ I t -1 



AU the 
Lit - tie 



well, dear sum - mer day - time, 
shade I long to lay me; 



Az - ure skies and shad - y bow'rs. 
Fare you well, sweet sum - mer breeze. 
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Sum -mer 
Fare yoo 



J - ^ .,J 
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pleas - ant haunts that knew me. All the trees that bent a - bove, and all the haunts that 
brook I loved to fol - low, Rac-ing gai - ly to the sea, the brook I loved to 



feig C^g C-^^ 
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AU tbe haunts, 
Lit - tie brook 



scents . 
weU . 



and 
with 



sounds that drew . 
thrash and swal 



To the 
Lark and 



Na 
rob 



ture that I 
in, dear to 



well .... with thrash and swal • low. Lark and rob - • - in, dear to 
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knew me, all the trees that bent a - bove me. All the pleas-ant scents and sounds that 
fol - low,rac - ing gai - ly to the sea, Fare-well,sweet lark and rob - in, dear to 



ojre^r^rF^Tfft-g t-ff€-TiC'F^^ 



lOTe 
me. 



To the Na 
Lark and rob 



ture that I love, 
in, dear to me.. 
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drew me to 

me, lark and 



na - ture that 
rob - in, dear 



I 
to 



love. . . Ah! Fare you 
me. . . Ah! Fare you 
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FAREWELL, SUMMER. 
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well, sweet sum - mer play - time. Hap - py days a - mid the flow'rs, Fare you 
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well, dear sum - mer day - time. Fare you well, sun • ny skies, sha • dy bowers. 
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SWEET DAYS, FAREWELL. 

(FROM "THE TRUMPETER OF SACKINGEN.") 
Andante can moto. 



Victor B. NesBler. 
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1. How strange-ly Is the course of life di - rect - ed. That love • ly 

2. I dreamed of youth - ful bliss in am - pie meas - ure, There was no 

3. Dark clouds ap - pear, the wind sighs thro* the heath - er, A rain - storm 




ros - es bear sharp thorns a - bove. That sor - rows fall where joy was most ex - 
place for aught but fair and sweet. Thro* vales of peace and hours of tran - quil 
falls from out the gloom- y skies, For sor - ry tri - als just the lit - ting 
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pect - ed. And dis - tance sep - a - rates the friends who 
pleas - ure. My child - ish fan - oy led my ea - ger 
wea - ther,Gray as the heaVn the world to youth - ful 



loye. My hap - py 
feet. Then thro* my 
eyes. The fu - ture 
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dream,through child-ish fan - cy beam - ing. May fade a - way 
heart the flash of joy went gleam - ing. And I shall yet 
waits with joys of fair - er seem - ing. Yet would I fain 



-m^ 



till none its glow may 
its ra - diant prom- ise 
my ear- ly fan - cy 



F^ 
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see ; And yet fare - well, if *twas but i - die dream - ing,TSweet days, fare - 
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well, it was not so to b^ ; . . Sweet days, fare- well, if *twas but i - die 
-<3 b# ^ 
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dieam - ing. Sweet days, faze - well, it was not so to be. 
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ANNIE OF THARAU. 



Simon Dmcb, Tt. 
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No. 64 


Moderato. 
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1. An - nie of 


Tha - ran my 


love shall re - 


main. 


Dear 


■ 1 

to me 


2. Tern - pests may gath - er and storms may de - stroy, 


We 


are to - 


3. Straight as the palm- trees that, lis - ing on high. 


Fear 


not the 


-«5-b Irf— C- 


^f^-g-r^ 


r-f^ 


f=^^^ 


f^=^ 
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-Si*}, 

al - ways, in 


joy or in 


pain; 


An - nie of ' 


rha . rau has 


giv- 


• en 


her heart; 


geth - er in sor - row or joy ; Sick - nes8,mis - for - tune and sor - 


row 


and pain. 


storm-winds,the tem- pests de - fy. So shall our love for each oth 


- er 


be strong. 
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We shall be faith - ful till death shall us part. 

In our deep love, we count noth - ing but gain. 

Guid - ing us tru - ly, pro - tect - ing from wrong. 



An - nie of Tha - rau, my 
An - nie of Tha - rau, my 
An - nie of Tha - rau, my 
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8un- shine, my health. Soul of my bod - y and dear - est of wealth. 

ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT. 



Otd Welsh. 



QuieUy. 



David Owen. 
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1. Sleep, my child, and peace at -tend thee. All 

2. While the moon her watch is keep - ing. All 

3. Hark, a sol - emn bell is ring - ing, Clear 



thro* the night; Guar -dian an -gels 
thro* the night ; While the wea- ry 
thro* the night ; Thou, my love, art 
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God will send thee All thro* the night Soft the 
world is sleep - ing. All thro' the night. O'er thy 
heav'n-ward wing- ing, Home thro' the night Earth - ly 



drow - sy hours are creep- ing, 
spi • rit gent - ly steal- ing, 
dust from off thee sha - ken. 



m 



f f f r | f1fr r f r-r ^ \ *"cr r i r 



n • m 
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Hill and vale in slum-ber steeping, I my lov- ing vi - 
Yi-sions of de -light re-veal- ing,Breathes a pure and ho - 
By good an-gels art thou tak- en, Soul im-mor- tal shalt 



gilkeep-ing. All thro* the night, 
ly feel - ing. All thro* the night, 
thou wak-en,Home thro* the night 



THEN YOU'LL REMEMBER ME. 



Bmlte. 



No. 66 a 




1. When oth - er lips and oth - er hearts Their tales of love shall tell. In 

2. When cold-ness or de - ceit shall slight The bean - ty now they prize. And 



s^ 



t f f ^ tltjr ^ 



Cuti-S. 



m=^ 



Iaq- i^^g^ whose ex - cess im 

deem it but a fad - ed . 



parts The powY they feel so well. There 
light Which beams with - in your eyes ; When 
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^^ 



may, per - haps, in such a scene Some reo - ol - lee - tion be. Of days that have as 
hoi - low hearts shall wear a mask Twill break your own to see; In such a mo-ment 




hap - py been, And youUl re-mem - ber me. And you'll remem-ber,you'll re -mem -ber me. 
I but ask Thatyou^ll re-mem - ber me, That youUl remem-ber,you'll re -mem -ber me. 



SbmkeMpemre. 



WHO IS SYLVU? 



Moderato. 



No. 67 






m 



Schubert. 

^ 1 



^f 



1. Who is Syl-yiaP What is she. That all our swains commend her P 

2. Is she kind *as she is fairP For beau-ty lives with kind Jiess ; 
8. Then to Syl-via let us sing. That Syl- via is ex-jee l- lin g; 



.ffr r . r^^CT 



a^ 



^^ 



rr.ffr 
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Ho - ly, fair, and wise is she ; The heaven such grace did lend her. 
Love doth to her eyes re - pair. To help him of his blind - ness. 

She ex • cela each mor • tal thing Up • on the dull earth dwell - ing ; 



a»T'rc i ^^ g 



^a 




That she might ad -mir - ed . . • be. That she might ad - mir • ed be. 
And be-ing helped in - hab - its . . . there. And be - ing helped in - hab - its there. 
To her let us gar - lands bring. To her let us gar - lands brine. 



SANTA LUCIA. 



ttmllma. 



No. 69 
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mm 



1. Nowhieath the sil-vermoon O-cean is glow- ing. O'er the calm bil - low 

2. When o^er thy wa . ters Light winds are play- ing, Thy spell can soothe us. 



r r I c c^ 1^ f I g c - ^^t-i^rM- 



^ 



Soft winds are blow - ing. Here balm - y zeph- yrs blow. Pure joys in - vite us, 
All care al - lay - ing. To thee, sweet Na - po - li. What charms are giv - en. 



:feg:Jg 



c c c i ^ r 



And as we gen-tly row All things de - light us. Hark, how the sail - or's cry 
Where smiles ere . a - tion. Toil blest by heav • en. Hark, how the sail - or's cry 

f I g r p i g f I ^ 17 f 



^ y^i^^A =6J 




Joy-ous-ly ech-oesnigh. San-ta Lu - ci -a! San - ta Lu- ci - a. H ome o f fair 
Po - e - sy. Realm of pure Har-mo-ny, San - ta Lu - ci - a ! San . ta Lu - ci - a ! 
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CALL TO BATTLE. 

(FROM ••AIDA.") 



Sylvia Child. 

Allegro maesioso 
Basses. 



Olaseppe Verdi* 



No. 68 
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^^-HF 



Hark,thecall of du -ty loudly sounded, Men, a-rise,thenation*8 gallant braye,Tane your 




hearts to hope and faith unbounded, High your re-solve our coun-try^s flag to save. Foe -men 



iyt 



S3I;^^g%ggP4^^u^N J i »^ ^ ;■ ; ;- 



ral-ly, per - lis thick-en, Cow-ard hearts are ter-ror-stricken. But the braye with ar-dor 

.. -^ Chorus 




p 



quick -en. Men, a - rise, your country save. Hark.the call of du • ty loud- ly sounded. Men, a 



^ 



^^ I Z't^^h^ 




rise, the Fa - therland to save. Hearts beat high with faith and hope un-bound-ed. Thou, O my 




»t^-:=* 



^^^m^ 



^=^^3=^=^^-- 
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coun -try, shall make us no • bly brave ! Free-dom calls in glorious pride and beau - ty, As it 




J. U-^^. >/, ,^» M ^^^ 



Tenors 
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caird our gal-lant sires of yore, Freemen's hearts are ev - er true to du - ty Un-der the 
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63 



.. u, L U^ • m fl W 


1t^ 


:»t-^ 


<K 


^ Sopranos 
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-^iy ^ ?^ 


Ui^ p 
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Sal . 


-^ 


J£2q}_J| _fe — ?.J^! 


L^^' ' 




if — gr f-J 


ti*L^ 


' 1^ ■^- - 1 



flag their he - ro - io fa -thers bore. Long our ban - ner^bright and glo -rious^Thus shall 



f^ij- Dt rlJ-X^J JUm'^ 



m m f —f - 



float o'er all Tic - to - rious! Long shall wave its col - ojrs o'er us, Bless the 
Chorus. 



^J=^^A^ 
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^^ 



*f^ 



m 



5^ 



f-PTH 



land from shore to shore. Freedom calls in glorious pride and beauty, As it called our gallant sires of 




ii=» 
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- Vfy 
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w"-^-w 
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yore, Freemen's hearts are er-er true to du-fr^ Un-der the flag their he- ro - lo fa- thers bore I 




DRINK TO ME ONLY WITH THINE ETES. 



Beo JooMoo. 



Rather alow. 



Old BngllBh Air. 



Mo. 78 



miic c c 
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1. Drink to me on - I7 with thinei eyes, And I will pledge with mine, 

2. I sent thee late a ro - sy wreath. Not so much hon - ^ng thee 



)ir-6-6-5^^-^ 



^ 



s* 
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Or leave a kiss with . in the cup, And Til not ask for 

As giv - ing it a hope that there It could not with . ered 



-^— ^ 



fi i Lr g^ r. i C f g r gnf- 



^ff^ 



wine; The thirst that from the soul doth rise Doth ask a drink di - vine; 
be; But thou there-on didst on . ly breathe And send'st it back to me; 



\m car LiU e ^ EX r g r c ir~r ^ 



ButWghtl of Jove's nee - tar sip I would not change for thine. 

Since when it grows and smells, I swear. Not of it . self but thee. 
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LAST NIGHT THE NIGHTINGALE WOKE ME. 



M 



pAUegreUo. 



HmUdmn KJenUf. 



^^ 
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^m 



1. Last night the night - in - gale woke me. Last night when all was still, 

2. I think of you in Uie day - time, I dream of you by night, 

3. Oh,think not I can for . get you, I could not if I would ; 

rU. , 



P 'jijjj i j^ 



-P 



"^ 



; | j IJ j l j, /'^^ 



It sang in the gold - en moon - light,From out . . the wood - land hill. I 
I wake and would you were here, love, And tears. . are blind- ing my sight, I 
I see you in all a - round me, The stream, • the night, the wcwd. The 



m 



^. J j ' -j-^^ ^^ 



^^g^^^^ 



o - pen'd my win - dow so 

hear a low breath in the 

flow - ers that sluli - ber so 



gent - ly, I look'd on the dream - ing 
Time tree. The wind is float - ing 
gent - ly. The stars a - bove the 



fi ^j ; I l T i [J-J^4g=g-JI/JjljZjgir] j,l. i II 



dew; And oh! the bird, my dar- ling, Was sing-ing, sing. ing of you, of you. 

through, And oh ! the night, my dar- ling. Is sigh-ing.sigh-ing for you, for you« 

blue : Oh ! heaven it - self, my dar- ling. Is pray.ing, praying for you, for you. 
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FAIR DOVE I FOND DOVE I 

p Allegro moderato. 



Alfnd S. Qmtty. 



* 



^ 



3 



^ 



A^ii J:i 



1. Me -thought the stars were blink - ing bright. And the old brig - sails un 

2. My true love fares on this great hill, Feed - ing his sheep for 



D_j^j , | 7^Tn7 / | ^.J. f^ ^ 



i 



furled ; I said I will sail to my love this night At the oth - er side of the 
, aye; I looked in his hut, but all was still, My love was gone a 

r^ r^ cres. 



^^^ 



3^ 



^ 



i;^* 



^ — ear 



i 



world. I steppM a - board, we sailed so fast, The sun shot up from the 
way. I went to gaze in the for - est creek. And the dove mourned on a . 

mf 



f^=d 



^ 
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jcn 



T 



i 



bourne; But a dove thatpercVd up - on the mast Did mourn, and mourn, and 
pace, No flame did flash, nor fair blue reek Rose up to show me his 

/^ Foco lento con moUo espress, " "-^ 



; J J I J 



¥ J. J-W— ^ ^ 

mourn. O fair dove! O 



Jz 



* 



fond dove ! And dove with the white, white breast ! 
place. O lost love! O first love! My love with the true, true heart! 

PP ran 



To 



^^ 



^JLJLl^ 
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^J 'l JTTT 



*t 



St 



i 



Let me a - lone, 
think I have come 



the dream is my own, AndtLe heart is full* of rest, 
to this your home, And yet we are a - part. 



* 



g^FJT^Hj^^ 



3. My love, he stood at my right hand, His eyes were grave and sweet. Me 
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^ crea. m f atm. 



thought he said In this far Und, Oh, is it thus we meet ? Ah ! maid, most dear, I 



i 



r J^J'ir f Tni'*j_ 



J I j^^ 



TZ "<r* #■ 



am not here; I have no place, no part. No dwell-ing more, by sea or shore, But 
dim. e roll. /^s PP 



^p-r-jTrjur^ ^ 



iU ' i ' r r ^ 



on - I7 in thy heart. O fair dove! O fond dove! till night rose o - yerthe 

dim. e roll. 



j~jijjj J ^ 
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^m 
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bourne Thedoye on the mast, as we sailM fast. Did moum,and mourn, and mourn. 



I WOULD THAT MY LOVE. 

\moto. 



MendelMMObn. 
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^\k ijlf^if ;i-j iii^, i i j , i yj-y rj ;i ^^ 




1. I would that my loye could si-lent - I7 flow in a sin - gle word, I^d 

S. To thee on their wing8,mj fair-est,that soul-felt word they would bear, Should'st 



»Jt j Jj JifJjv.'Jiw^JJJ ffifiifH i ^M^^ 



giye it the mer-ry breez-es, They^d waft it a- way in sport, Fd giye it the mer-ry 
hear it at ey - ^ mo • ment,And hear it ey - Vf- where, Should^st hear it at ey-hy 



jfi'^i-hrWuurii^trjlif.^m 



breez-es, TheyMwaft it a-way in sport; a- way in sport, away in sport, they^d 
mo- ment. And hear it ey . hy-where; and ey-hy - where,and ey V^ -where, and 



if^*un /i.',^-'i^. i f^j j^j^^ 



waft it a - way in sport. 3. At night, when thine eye. lids in slum - ber haye 
hear it ey - hy where. 




^■^:f^^V-""^l^^rLJ . 'J l Jjj liiJJ-IiJ 



closed those bright heay^nly beams,Still there my loye it will liaunt thee e^en in thy deepest 



\' ^i; ^,if ifn ni : j, v.eUc i- 4^ 



dreams. Still there my loye it will haunt thee e^en 
e'en in thy deep -est, 



in 



thy deep - est 



^^^-^W n ^^.^^^ iUiim 



r 

thy deepest dreams, £*en in thy deep-e8t,deep - est dreams. 



dreams. 
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SEND OUT THY LIGHT. 

ff Adagio moUo, ^ pp Moderato. 



CbMrieM Qouaod. 



^ J J Jinagw mow}, ^^s Vf^ jaoucraw* | 



ggg 



Send out Thy light, send out Thy light ! 



J=p!^ 



Send out Thy light and Thy trath,let them 



kniteP F NK+^^^g 



^ 



cres. 



g" »j y i-ii 



i=q;± 



I I dim. I 



gfn^ 



r r m 



cres. 



m 



r 



■^-^ 



lead me, O, let them bring me to Thy ho 



r f i T trr 



rf^ 



ly hill ; Send out Thy light and Thy 
dim. p^ 



7^ 



H r :^ * 



^^ 



m. 



'm^ 



^x=x. 
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sax; 
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P dim. 
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P 



troth, let them lead me, O, let them bring me to Thy ho - ly hill, an - to Thy 



J— I r 



I'" r r If f f rr r n' 



It 



E^g 
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O let them lead me, 



O let them 
cres. 



a>njjuj, i^ i:^ ^# ^^44.^^^^^ 



a 



p 



81=^ 



I I I 

ho - ly • . hill, let them lead, let them lead me, O, let them bring me to Thy ho . ly hill 
cres. /_ dim. ^ 



BMf-i^ t 
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O let them lead me, O let them 



^^ 
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1==f 



T 

Lordy we will praise Thee, Lord, we will praise Thee, praise Thee, praise Thee on the harp. 
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// 
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O our God! on the harp, O our God! on the harp, O our Grod! 



Mi r - * >^ 
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SEND OUT THY LIGHT. 
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cres. 
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Send out thy light and thy truth, let t&em lead me, 



0» let them brlDg me to thy 

CftS* 




frf rpp p p i p f.f ff i Tff^ 



dtm. p\ p , \ cres, _ / i . 



SF?^ 



ho . ly hill. Send out thy light and thy truth, let them lead me, 0» let them 
dim. 



p^:.? f ^ i f f f i f f t|f f.fg^ 
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O let tbem lead me, O let tliem 



l^iUp\^.,^ \ ^ 4rfU^ ^l jf l ": j-j-»:lt^ri^j 



bring me to thy ho - ly hill, un-to thy ho - ly 

P^ 



hill, let them lead, let them lead me. 



e^rp i F'F i ^"- 1^ f *F i *F f>. 1 *^^ 



rU. 
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O let them lead me, O let them 

ff PP adagio. 



(J |J l F rrJ *- l1 



s= 



:st 



I 



O, let them bring me to thj ho-ly hill; Send out thy light, O Lord onr God I . 






iin. 



TV*. ih»iD Leoaa. 

LargheUo sosUnuto. 



MT MOTHER'S ETES. 



Robert PnutM, 



No. 75^^ 



e 



i^ 



£:^ 



J ]i j 7ji - ^ 



£ 
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On me turn thy gen - tie lus - tre. Dark eyes, filled with ten • der light, 



jj 1 1 . r I J i^ 



^m 
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Ear - nest, mild, with dream-light beam - ing, Fair as day, and calm as night ! 



S 



m 



J ij j i j J i J 
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With thy pow'r of bleat en - chant-ment, Take me from this world a - way ; 

P 



^^ 
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ij' ^l^ ■'^J l J *' ! ! 
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Rule my life, and rule for - ey - er. Thee a - lone will I o - bey. 
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I HEAR THE SOFT NOTE. 

(FROM "PATIENCE.") 



W. S. aitbert 

u Andante oonynoto. 



^r Arthur SaUlrma. 



No. 78 
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1. I hear the soft note of the ech - o . ing voice Of an 

2. So sol - emn- ly, sweet - \j it falls on my ear That I 

V ^ * ^ ^ ^ ^J. 



U U 
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l»l ^ j jij^jN rj^jL^^^^c p g I 



m 



old, old love long dead — It whis -pers my sor- row -kig heart ♦♦ re - joice''— For the 
scarce may note the tone, It com-forU and qai- ets each doubt and fear That my 



f p .flfffrff g 
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m 



last sad tear is shed — The pain that is all but a pleas - ore will change For the 
lone - ly heart has known. The pain that is all but a pleas -ure will change For the 

f- ;& ^ -p-^l 
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pleas - or&that^s all but pain, And nev - er, oh, nev - er, this heart will range From that 



Ifrf l f.Tlf gBfTT i f L 'II 
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old, old love a - gain ! Yes, the piun that is all but a pleas- ore will change For the 
P. 
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eas- ure that^s all but pain, And nev - er, oh, nev - er, this heart will range From that 
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I HEAR THE SOFT NOTE. 

er, oh n6T 
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Oh neT 



er this 
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old, old loye a - gain I Oh noT - er, oh ney - er this heart, this heart will range,From that 
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heart 



wfll 



I 



fc=i 



^^ 



range, 
cres. 
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oh 



er, oh 



r r r r 
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old, old loye a - gain! Oh ney - er, oh ney - er this heart, oh 
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ney - er this heart will range From that old. 
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THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER. 



TbommM Moon, 



Old IrtMt Air. 



No. 77 
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1. rris iiie last rose of sum-mer Left bloom - ing a - lone; All her 

2. rU not leaye thee, thou lone one, To pine on the stem ; Since the 

3. So soon may I f ol - low. When friend - ships de - cay. And from 



<f>>tj r-"c ^ | Jj, /. ji j !iii \ ^ rjir ^cj | J J Jl i 



loye-ly com -pan-ions Are fad - ed and gone; No flowY of her kin-dred. No 

loye - ly are . sleep-ing. Go, sleep thou with them. Thus kind - ly I scat - ter Thy 

Loye^s shin.ing cir - de The gems drop a - way ! When true hearts lie with ^r*d And 



r iTQ ' i r'^^ ^g^^^i t^r^Gf i ^'^- J-^i^ JJJ' ,i i ,i ii 



rose - bud is nigh, . . To re-flect back her blush-es Or giye sigh for sigh. 

leayes o^er the bed, • . . Where thy mates of the gar- den Lie scent -less and dead. 

fond ones are flown, . . Oh I who would in -hab-it This bleak world a - loneP 
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THE NATIONAL GAME. 

(FROM "BOCCACCIO.") 
SyMm Child. 

MarccUo con (mim€k, 

80PBANO8, Altos, or Bassbs, 



Prmax voa Suppe. 
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9 ^ ' 

1. The sum - mer sun is streaming, and gleam-ing thro* az - ure sky ; 

2. Their pitch - er skill is show-ing in throw-ing so swift and straij^t ; 



i 



^ 



J J I 
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:&=^ 



Ea - ger crowds are near-ing, and cheer -ing with Toi - ces high. 
Now Uie ball comes whirl-ing and twirl - ing a - cross the plate ; 



Chobus. 
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Base 
Ball 



ball play 
is hit 



ers take 
and flies 



the field, 
a - way, 



rrf 'irrf n'f r 



^^ 



The base - liall teams are read - 
Our bat - ter hits it square-ly, 



5. 



all 


stead- y 


they take 


the 


field. 


and 


lair - ly 


it flies 


a - 


way. 



fe 
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'ry heart 
ers dash 



1. "Play the 

2. PUy tbe 




Ev 
Field 
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with 
to 
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Er - ^ heart is beat - ing strong, with cour 
Like a flash the fleld - ers dash to saye . 



age steeled, 
the day. 



game!' 
game, 
game!, 
bit! . 
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Play the 

Play tbe 

Play tbe 

Wbat a 
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*« Play the 

Play the 

Play the 
What a 



IT 



game! Play ball! "the Um-pire calls, and the game be - gins; 

game, the game of North and South and of East and West, 

game ! the game ! the fleld - ers han - die the ball with zest, 

hit! a hit! A - bove the fleld - ers the swift ball flies; 



mm 
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•Play 


the 


game!** 


Play 


the 


game! 


Play 


the 


game! 


What 


a 


hit! 



Play, and the game be - gins ; 

Game of the East and West, 

Han - die the ball with zest. 

On - ward the swift ball flies ; 
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garnet . 
game! . 
gamtil , 
runi 



i^ 



The 
The 
The 
The 



crowd will 
game that 
run - ner'8 
crowd Is 



Et - 'ry 

All's for 
" He Is 
What 
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Play your ve - ry best, the crowd will cheer for the team that wins. 

Play our nation - al game, the game that good lei - lows like the best ! 

Play the game, the « game! The nin-ner^s do - ing his ley - el best. 

What a run! A ran! The crowd is cheer - ing with spark -ling eyes. 
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SE 



P 
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Play 
Play 
Play 
What 



the 
the 
the 

a 



game I 

game! 

game! 

run! 



play . 
nin, . 
out! " 
dint • 



we win to - day • 

so, lost or won, . 

the peo - pie shout; 

our man Is In, . . 
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A 
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Sv - 'ry p 
ll's lor 1 
le is 
hat a j 

C 1 


lay we 
an, lor 
at, he's 
oy - lul 

1 


win, we 
Ion, so, 
out! "the 
din ! our 


win to - 
lost or "^ 
peo - pie 8 
man is 
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day will help our 
nron, so, lost or 
hout, the peo - pie 
in, our man is 

f — f — 1 
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team. Will help our 

won. We'll round - ly 

shout. And now the 

in. Sale home at 
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Ev 


'ry 


play 


we 


win 


to 


day 


wm 


All's 


lor 


Ion, 


so, 


lost 


or 


won. 


We'U 


He 


is 


out!" 


the 


peo - 


pie 


shout. 


The 


What 


a 


din! 


our 


TPfti^ 


is 


in. 


At 



Play the 
What a 
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f 
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team 
cheer 
vie - 
last; 



on 
each 
fry 
and 



glo 

play 

hangs 



ry's 
well 
in 
we 



way! 
doubt. 






help oar team on glo - ry's way. Will help on glo - ly's way I 

round - ly cheer each play well done. Well (JOmit.) 

Tic - fry hangs in doubt, it hangs in doubt, it hangs in doubt, 

last we win, we win, at last we {Omil.') 



^ ^ 



^ 



ui j u^^ym 



I 



done ! Watch the ball ! watch the ball ! watch the ball ! Play . . the game ! 
win! Oh hur - rah! Oh hur -rah! Oh hur-rah! What . a game! 



ta,e -t ! i t f f i T r f if.r^ f ip. 
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ROHAN WAR HYMN. 

(FROM "RIENZI.") 



I 



No. 82 



Allegro 



W% ^ g^ 



maestoso ed energico. 



zmn 



6// 



RicbMrd Wagaer. 



^=^ 



San - to spi - ri - to ca - va - lie - re ! * 



i^^ 



P 



Ro - mans, a - rise, ye 
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f» > N 



^N 
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la • tion, Un • to the foe to bring ex 



S 



9* mm: 



bold and daunt-less na 



bring ex - ter - mi - na- tion ! 
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lir fa - tal 



tz=^ 



Heaven in His wrath their 

f /• ^ p^ ^ 



end has sped, brand - ish your swords, their im-pious 

i^j ^ / ,1^ /• ^ J /- 



eJFf ^ ^£^^ ^^ | ^ T^-^-^^M 
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To arms, to arms 



'^ VJ'f 



- ^i ^i " ^ 



^^ 



blood be shed ! 



i 



arms, the clar-ions bold - ly sound, hence to pro* 

J -r ,f : * g J 



Tfc^^r i f .p^ 



I 



11- -^— =^-U-^ 
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claim a day so glo - ri - ous,death to the foe, be ter . ror spread a.round,wher-e*er our 



m^H H l i' ^f^e^rf- If ^ir \ f .^it 



Pf-n ii::ph ^m 
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if^ 



S=S" 



le - gions tread Tic - to - ri - ous ; our cry now e - cho far. 



now 



^ 
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r^*-* ^ 



\\ u ^ ^s 
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to 



X ■ 



1^ '^^■ fi'ri ^ 



cho! 



^^r^ ^ 



San - to spi - ri - to ca 



va 



li - rel 



• Soman war ery. 
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San - to spi - ri - to ca - va 
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m^ F f t F ' F TF ^'" 




LONG, LONG AGO. 



r. H. Bayley. 



No. 188 



>i^ j;j j;iJ f ^j.ij Jj j . i j J^ 



1. Tell me the tales that to me were so dear, Long, long a - go, Long,long a - go ; 

2. Do you re -mem - ber the paths where we met, Long,long a - go, Long,long a - go ; 

3. Tho^ by your kindness my fond hopes were raised, Long, long a^go, Long,long a - go ; 



mf g^f TTiFFFf^ i fFTf^ i f ^g 



l^i jN J'J' I ^ t ^i " i j i'^^ m 



Sing me the songs I de - light - ed to hear. Long, long a - go, long a - go. 
Ah, yes, you told me you ne^er would lor- get. Long, long a - go, long a - go. 
You, by more el - o - quent lips have been pndsed. Long, long a - go, long a - go. 



jrtrMJ-^^^E^ 



g eg 
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Now you are come, all my grief is re-mored. 
Then, to all oth - ers my smile you pre-ferrM, 
But by lotig ab - sence your truth has been tried. 



Let me for-get that so long you have roved. 
Love, when you spoke,gave a charm to each word. 
Still to your ac - cents I lis - ten with pride. 



^"^fnfgg^^f' i f [Tf I ' l i i rr ^ 
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loved. Long, long a - go, long a - go. 
heard, Long, long a - go, long a - go. 
side, Long, long a - go, long a - go. 



Let 
Still 
Blest 



me be-lieve that you love as you 
my heart treas -nres the prais - es I 
as I was when I- sat l^ your 



^-^ 



W, .^TfTiV rff., | ^ ^p ^^ ^, 
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No. 84 



BEDOUIN LOVE SONG. 

^ AUegreUo moderate assai. t^ k 

^ i.. N r> ^ ju ■ tig ^-1 



Ciro PIoMotL 




1. From the des -ert I come to thee On my A - rab shod with fire, 

2. From thy win -dow look and see My pas - sion and my pain I 



^ > le jyJirT c t ^-[f-e i c n^/ £j ^ ^ 



X X 



And the winds are left be - hind 
I lie on the sand be - low. 



In the speed of my de- sire. 
And I faint in thy dls-dain. 



^ 



m 



1^=1*: 
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^ 



^ 



g=^ 



:^ 



Un - der thy win • dow I s^ni 

Let the nightwinds tonch thy brow 
onimando e crtt, __^=^^^^— / 



And the mid - night hears my ciy, I 

With the breath of mybom-ing sigh. And 

moUonU. 



^fTt i-g|T ^g .e'S|i ' i^-^f irfc-'C'gl^' ^ ^ ^ 



love thee ! I love but thee ! With a love that shall not die 1 With a loye that shall not 

melt thee to hear the tow Of a loye that shall not die! Of a lore that shall not 

a tempo. Meno mosso, con espresa. 



F frMlt. gf^T'g^ : 



S 



r' I c "g r tf^i r "^'^ ip c ?' J^m^^r 



die I 



Till the sun grows cold, And the stars are old, 

. eon tutta V anima. 




And the leaves of the Judg-ment Book un - fold ! Till the sun grows cold, And the stars are oId« 




And the leaves of the Judg-ment Book • • un - fold I Judg - ment Book un-f old ! 



NANCY LEE. 



No. 85 
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E 



fefc 



titt-ir r. r iiLf^ \ r''^'f^'rr 



Stepbea AdmmM. 



1. Of all the wives as e'er you know, . . . Yeo ho! 

2. The har - bor's past, the breez - es blow, . . . Yeo ho ! 

3. The boa - s'n pipes the watch be - low ; ... Yeo ho ! 



lads! ho! Yeo 
lads! ho! Yeo 
lads! ho! Yeo 



^^r-rr i r r r J]jJ^ ' 'T^rV i C^ 



ho ! yeo ho ! There's none like Nancy Lee I trow, 
ho! yeo ho! 'Tis long e'er we come back I know, 
ho ! yeo ho ! Then here's a health before we go. 



Yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo 

Yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo 

. Yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo 



£-rr_ff | rTr jr'.|' | r cv u 



ho! 
ho! 
ho! 



See there she stands an' waves her hand up- on the quay. An' ev - 'ry day when 
But true an' bright from mom till night my home will be, An' all so neat an' 
A long, long life to my sweet wife and mates at sea. An' keep my bones from 



NANCT LEE. 
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Pm a - way she^ll watch for me, An^ whig - per low when tern- pests blow, lor 

snag an^ sweet for Jack i^ sea, An^ Nan - cy^s face to bless the place, an^ 

Day . y Jones wher - e^er we be, An* may you meet a mate as sweet as 



m t m 



m f 



f-M=^ 



I* i,^",* 



3§ 



-^tA 



^ H^-t^-^ 
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s 



s 



w^t^ 
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*-=v 



■^ 



Jack at sea ; Yeo ho ! lad ! ho ! yeo ho ! 
wel -come me ; Teo ho ! lads ! ho ! yeo ho I 
Nan - cy Lee ; Yeo ho ! lads ! ho ! yeo ho ! 



The sail - or^s wife, the sail- or% 
The sail - or^s wife, the sail- or^s 
The sail - or's wife, the sail- or's 



m f. 



r i f ^Y'l^^'i^' ^yg 
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££ 
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ffi 
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#-=F^ 
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star shall be, Yeo ho ! we go a . cross * the sea ; The sail - or^s 



i 



wife the sail - or^s star shall be, The sail - or^s wife bis star shall be. 



OVER THE SUMMER SEA. 



AttegreUo. 



Verdi. 



No. 86 



^ 
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1. O - yer the sum-mersea. With light hearts gay and free, Joined by glad 

2. List to my round -e - lay As we glide on our way ; Ne'er will my 
8. Hark,there*s a bird on high, Far in yon az - nre sky Fling - ing sweet 



g r 1^ C— M fa' r I "^ ^— ^ 1^' f r ^ 



m 



i^ft 



min>8trol - sy Gai - Ij weVe roam -ing; Swift flows the rip>pling tide; 
lore de - cay. Ne'er will I leave thee; While o'er the wa • ters deep, 

mel . o • dy. Each heart to glad - den ; And its song seems to say. 



t^ t i '^-ft^ff r C | g^ r I'Tc r- 



^ 



P 



Light -ly the zeph-yrs glide ;Round ns on ey - ^ 8ide,Bright crests are f oam - ing. 
Now our oars gai - ly sweep. True in the time they keep, What can grieye thee P 
«*Ban-ish dull care a -way; Ney . er let sor- row stay. Brief Joys to sad - den.** 



Fond hearts, entwin-ing. Cease ail re-pin-ing; Near us is shin-ing Beau*ty*s bright smile. 
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THE TORPEDO AND THE WHALE. 

(FROM ••OLIVETTE.") 



Allegro non troppo. 

SopBAjro Solo ob Chorus of Sopranos. 



Bdmoad Audrmn. 



Chorus. 



No. 88 



ff^^i^p, J r=^ 


,J ^ j 1 


1 /. ,^ / ^ 1 


^J- / J 1 


g^'g ^ ^ — ^ — =- 

1. In the North Sea 
3. All went well un - 
3. ••Just you make tracks 


lir'd a whale, 

til one day, 

," cried the whale,* 


In the North Sea 
All went well un - 
•Just you make tracks 


liv'd a whale. 
- til one day, 
," cried the whale. 

:^ J> J 


Mh 






— 



I 



Solo. 






J^ J 



7 • f 5 ^ z. ^ r 

In the North Sea liv^d , a whale. Big in bone and large in tail. 

All went well un . til one day. Came a strange fish in the bay, 

>Just you make tracks,** cried the whale, Then he lash^ out with his tail. 




Chorus. 



J! J J J J -JL-^ 



j ^v tf ' ^ g ' ^j^ ^ 



Big in bone and large in tail. Oh! 
Came a strange fish in the bay I Ah ! 
Then he lashed out with his tail! Oh! 



-?•-?-? :^ -? ^ ^ 
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Solo. 
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This whale used un - du - ly. To swag-ger and bul - ly, And 
This fish was in -deed. Oh, A Wool-wich Tor - pe - do ! But 
The fish be - ing load - ed, Then and there ex- plod - ed, And 




oh! • • And oh! . • The la . dies loved him so! This whale used un 
oh ! . . But oh ! . . The big whale did not know ! This fish was in 
oh ! . . And oh ! . • That whale Was seen no mo'! The fish be - ing 
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ff^^^-^j-^^a^ ^ 



^^ 



du - ly, To 8wag-ger and bul - ly. And oh ! 
deed, oh! A Wool- wich Tor -pe - do! But, oh! 
load - ed, Then and there ex- plod, ed ! And oh ! 



And oh! The la . dies loved him so! 
But oh ! The big whale did not know ! 
And oh ! That whale was seen no mo^! 



^^^JJ^S^^^ 



ff^ 



^m 



ALICE, WHERE ART THOU? 

Andante can espressione. 



«.. .0 F te«i^f ^ -f -ftF p I f t r- g 'fi if>-^^ 



J. ABcber, 



1. The birds sleeping gen- tly, Sweet Lu-na gleameth bright, Her rays tinge the for- est. And 

2. The sil-ver rain fail- ing, Just as it lall-eth now. And all things slept gently, Ah ! 



mlJliJf 4'^^ ^^^^^^^ 



all seems glad tonight. The winds sigh - ing by me. Cool - ing my f ev- ered brow ; The 
Al - ice,where art thou ? Tve sought thee by lake - let, Tve sought thee on the hill, Vve 



« *- 
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i^t ^ i P.t i f 



.— - X 
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^ 



fitream flows as ev - er. Yet, sis - ter,where art thou P One year back this e - yen, And 

sought thee in the wild-wood,When winds blew cold and chill ; IVe sought thee in for - est, I'm 

Thou, 



i^5^jLj ^^^_ff^_^ 



I'm 

J. 




One year back this e - yen, And thou wert by my 
Pve sought thee in for - est, Fm look - ing heay'n-ward 



thou wert by my side, 
look - ing heav'n-ward now. 




Thou 
Ohi 



wert 



^■^.^ 



there, 

A- J. J. 2 



t^U i f r |^ - f)i-^s^r-.-f#^ 



side. Afar! thou wert here still be -side me, here still be- side me. One year past this 

now, Oh ! there a - boye, 'mid the star-shine, there 'mid the star-shine. I'ye sought thee in 

side, 

DOW, 



1^.: r ,1" ^ 



fwy f- t 



<r-% t t 



^F=F 
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e - yen. And thou wert by my side, Ah t thon wert here still be - 

for - est, rm look . ing heav'n- ward now. Now heav'n-ward, there a - mid the 




and guide, 
art thou. 
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WHO WILL 0*ER THE DOWNS SO FREE. 

Moderate, 



Robert de P^anmi/. 

ff 




1. O who will o'er the downs so free, O who will with me ride, O 

2. I saw herbow'r at twi - light gray, Twas guard-ed safe and sore, I 

■(■*■ ■^' * f- r . T' T 1*- f - • ■ •^ — *^ ^ ff-' 



i jH f i f ■ T h ^ 
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^^e 



^^ 



I a blosh - ing bnde P Her fa - ther he has 



^^ 



who will up and fol - low me. To win a blush • ing 

saw ' her IrawV at break of day.Twas guard - ed then no more ! The var - lets they were 

1-: r f- ^ h-. - 1^ .- n.^- n^ ^ H- ^ p. 
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ff 



I I I ^ ! I I ! h ! bJ 
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::g= 



■« — wh 
locked the door. Her moth- er keeps the key ; But nei - ther door nor bolt shall part My 
all a - sleep. And none was near to see The greet - ing fair that pass - ed there Be - 
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*- %ff*- 
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own true love and me! 3.1 prom-ised her to come at night,With comrades brave and true, A 
tWeen my love and me I 
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gal - lant band with sword in hand. To break her pris - on through 

PP 



prom- 



ised hei 



ler to 
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fe* 
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*=t 
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cres. 



^^m 
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come at night,She's wait - ing now for me. And ere the dawn of mom - ing light, Pll 
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set my true love free. And ere the dawn of mom - ing light, I'll set my true love free ! 
rail. ff. ., 
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THE BANKS OF ALLAN WATER. 
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M. 0. Lewis. 
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Scotch Air. 



No. 87 
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1. On 

2. On 
8. On 



the banks of Al - Ian Wa - ter, When the 

the banks of Al - Ian Wa - ter. When brown 

the banks of Al - Ian Wa - ter, When the 
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sweet 


spring - time 


did 


fall. . 


Was 


the mil 


au 


- tumn spread 


its 


store, 


There 


I saw 


win 


- ter snow 


fell 


fast, . 


Still 


was seen 



ler's love - ly daugh - ter, 
the mil - ler^s daugh - ter, 
the mil - ler^s daugh - ter. 
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Fair 


- est of them 


all: 


For 


his bride 


But 


she smiled no 


more; 


For 


the sum 


Chill 


- ing blew the 


blast; 


But 


the mil 



a sol - dier sought her. And a 
mer grief had brought her, And the 
ler's love - ly daugh - ter. Both from 
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^=- — f^ 
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win-ning tongue had he ; 
sol. dier false was he ; 
cold and care was free; 



On 


the banks of 


Al - Ian Wa- ter. 


None so gay as 


she. 


On 


the banks of 


Al - Ian Wa. ter. 


None so sad as 


she. 


On 


the banks of 


Al-lanWa-ter, 


There a corse lay 


she. 



Robert BuruM. 



BONNIE DOON. 
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Jamen MiUmr. 



d ' d 
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1. Ye banks and braes of bon - nie Doon.How can ye bloom sae fresh and fair ? How 

2. Oft have I roamed by bon - ny Doon,To see the rose and wood-bine twine ; Where 



#-^^-j 
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can ye chant, ye lit - tie birds, While Pm so wae, and full of care? Ye'll 
il - ka bird sung o'er his note. And cheer-f ul . ly I joined with mine : Wi' 
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break my heart, ye lit - tie birds,That wan - der thro' that flow'r - ing thorn ; Ye 
heart-some glee I pu'd a rose, A rose out of yon thorn - y tree; But 
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^^ 
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mind m6 of de - part . ed joys, De - part - ed nev - er to re - turn, 
my false love has flown the rose,And left the thorn be - hind wi' me. 
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THE NAVY. 

(FROM "BOCCACCIO.") 



SyMm Child, 



No. 128 



Allegro. 
Soprano Solo, or All Sopranos. 



FnuMM voa Suppe, 
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1. The gal - lant ships of Un - cle Sam are float - ing free, The 

2. The decks are white, the brass - es glit - ter bright with sun. The 



M 



tct 



^ 



^^ 
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Un - ion Jack is streaming, The col - ors bright are gleaming, The salt-wind blows from the 
war - ship is a beau- ty, And each man knows his du - ty ; Pre-par'd for work or for 
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sea, 
fun. 



A Mid - dy's life for me ! Then let the mer - ry breez - es blow, Yeo, heave 
The Man be - hind the Gun ! Then let the mer - ry breez - es blow, Yeo, heave 



f^^ 



I, heave ho ! Gai - ly a - cruis- ing we will go, Mer - ri - ly oh, mer - ri - ly oh ! 



i 



ho ! yeo. 



t Chords. 
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Then let the mer - ry breez - es blow, Yeo, heave ho ! yeo, heave ho ! Gai - ly a - 
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cruis - ing we will go, Mer - ri - ly oh, mer - ri - ly oh ! yeo ho ! yeo ho ! yeo ho ! yeo ho ! 
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BUT THE LORD IS MINDFUL OF HIS OWN. 

(FROM "ST. PAUL.") 

Felix MeadelBBoba-Bmrtboldly. 

Andante. — ~ : : — — 
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But the Lord is mind-ful of His own. He re - members Hia chil 



BUT THE LORD IS MINDFUL OF HIS OWN. 

ril. /K /^ 
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dren. But the Lord is mind-ful of His own : The Lord re - mem-bers His 
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chil - dren, re - mem - bers His chil - dren. Bow down be-fore Him, ye might - y, 

ores. ores. 
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for the Lord is near us! Bow down be-fore Him, ye might - y. For the Lord is 
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near us ! Yea, the Lord is mind-ful of His own ; He re - mem-bers His chil - 

cres. ^ f 
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dren. Bow down be -fore Him, ye might -y, for the Lord is near us! 



A WET SHEET AND A FLOWING SEA. 
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OU BmgUab. 



£ 



z^n-at^ f g f i f 



1. A wet sheet and a flowing sea, A wind that fol . lows fast. And 

2. O for a soft and gen-tle wind, I heard a fair one cry. But 

3. There^s tempest in yon horn- ed moon, And light-ning in yon cloud. And 
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fills the white and rust - ling sail. And bends the gal - lant mast, 
give to me the snor - ing breeze And white waves heav - ing high ; 
hark ! the mu - sic, mar - i - ners, The wind is pip - ing loud ; 




And bends the gal - lant mast, my boys ! While like the ea - gle free, A - 
And white waves heav - ing high, my boys ! The good ship tight and free ; The 
The wind is pip - ing loud, my boys ! The light- ning flash - ing free. While the 



^£HM-^f -1^-l^|r ^p t^ 



way the good ship flies and leaves Old Eng - land on the lea. 
world of wa - ters is our home. And mer - ry men are we.(Awetsheet,etc.) 
hoi - low oak our pal - ace is. Our her - i - tage the sea.(Awet8heet,eto.) 
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THE FAREWELL. 



Ladwig rmn Bertborea. 



No. 70 
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1. Fare 

2. Thou 
8. Run 



thee well, 
may^st prize 
less paths 



Jra 



thou true and loy - ing heart -ed! Brief and 

each fond and sim - pie to - ken. Though wide 

thy gen - tie heart is wend - ing, May thy 
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few our last sad words must be ; . 
seas be - tween us dark - ly roll ; 
days in peace and joy de - cline; 



Oh I when I am gone, when far we Ye 
£7 - *ry ten-der truth these lips have 
Oh! at last, to bright-er realms as - 
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part - ed, Mem - 'ly m&v bring back 
spo - ken. Deep - ly hid with - in 
cend - ing, May my heart com - mun 



T * f r 

past Joys to thee, 

thy faith - fnl soul, 

ion hold with thine. 



Hlf f p r-^-S^ 






I 



^^ 



SCENES THAT ARE BRIGHTEST. 

(FROM "MARITANA.") 



Andqrtie, 



William Vlaceat WaUaee. 
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1. Scenes that are brightest May charm a - while,Hearts which are lightest And eyes that 

2. Words cannot scatter The thoughts we fear. For tho' they flatter.They mock the 
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smile : Yet o'er them a - bove us, Tho' na - ture beam. With none to 

ear. Hopes will still de-ceive us With tear-ful cost. And when they 
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love us How sad they seem, With none to love us How sad 
leave us The heart is lost. And when they leave us The heart 



they seem! 
is lost! 
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LET HE LIKE A SOLDIER FALL. 

(FROM ••MARITANA.'') 
TWitpo di marcia. 



WllUam Viaceat WmUmce. 



HO. 94^^^^^^ 
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s 
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1. Yes ( let me like a sol - dier fall. Up - on some o - pen plain, This 

2. I on - ly ask of that proud race Which ends its blaze in me To 
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breast ex - pand - ing for 
die, the last and not 



the 
dis 



ball, 
grace 



To blot out ev 
'its an - cient chiv 



'ry stain, 
al - ryf 
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Brave, man 
Tho' o'er 

rwF P — 


- ly heart 
my clay 


J con - f er 
no ban - 


my 
ner 
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doom That gen - 1 
wave, Nor trum - 
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tier ones may tell. How - 
pet re - quiem swell, E - 
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e'er for -got, un-known my tomb, I like a sol -dier fell. How- e'er for -got, un - 
nough they mur -mur o^er my grave. He like a sol - dier fell, £ - nough they mur- mui 
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known my tomb, I like a sol - dier 
o'er my graye,He like a sol - dier 



fell. 


I like a 


sol . 


- dier fell 


fell. 


He like a 


sol . 


. dier fell. 
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WHO TREADS THE PATH OF DUTY. 

(FROM ''THE MAGIC FLUTE.") 
Larghetto. 



Woltgaag AmadeuB MoMart. 




1. Who treads the path of du - ty. Nor shrinks whenhon-or calls, De - 

2. Who in their hearts would cher-ish Vile rage or bit - ter hate. Or 
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serves the smiles of beau - ty. Nor e'er in - gio - rious falls! 
see an - oth - er per - ish And tri - umph o^er his fate ? 



His step the 
Not such are 
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great O - si 
found with-in 
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ris leads By gen -tie paths to gen 
these walls,Here the soft tear of pi 



tie deeds,And with glad 
ty falls. Each oth-er's 
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wel - come greets him here, A pil - grim to a . . bright -er sphere, And with glad 
fail - ings all for - give. And all in peace - ful . . con- cord live. Each oth - er's 

wel-come greets him here, A pilgrim to a bright-er sphere, a E^ht -er, bright-er sphere, 
fail- ings all for-give, And all in peaceful con-cord live, and all in con -cord live. 
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FLY WITH ME. 



No. 79 



» u <> Andante. ^=144. 
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Pelix MeadelaMobD'Bartboldy. 
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1. O fly with me, and be my love. And let my home thy dwell-ing be; 

2. But if thou wilt not, here Til die. And drear.y wilt thou be, and lone. 
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And when a - far a- way we rove, O let my heart be all to thee. And when a- far a - 
For tho^ from home thou dost not fly, Home joys are fled, when I am gone,For tho^ from home thou 
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O let 

Home Joys 
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, my heart be all to thee. 
, are fled when I am gone. 
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way we rove, 
dost not fly, 
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O let my heart 
Home joys are fled 
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ANGELS EVER BRIGHT AND FAIR. 

(FROM ••THEODORA/') 
Larghetto, ^' 



George Frederick Haadeh 
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An-gels ev - er bright and fair, An-gels ev - er bright and fair,Take,0 take me. 



y * M 
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Take, O take me to your care, . . . 



Take me, lake, O lake m©. An - gels 

/TN Fine. 
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ev- er bright and fair, Take, O take me to your care, Take, O take me to your care. 



:d= 



E^S 
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Speed lo your own courts my flight. Clad in robes of "\ir - gin 

n,S, :§: al Fine, 
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white. Clad in robes of vir - gin white. Clad in robes of vir - gin white. Take me. 



SyiviM Child. 

Andante maestoso. 
Solo ob Duet. 



EASTER. 
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Jema Bspdate Paare. 



No. 97 ^3=i 



t#z:S; 



^-^- 



^3 



- .M^ J LL L-l^ 



£3 



SE£ 



1. Now dawns the bright and hap- pj £as - ter day. See how the sun is danc-ing 

2. Win-ter and all the drear -y time is past, Now from their chains of ice the 
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o'er the mead - ows I Chas - ing the cold of win - ter far a 
brooks are burst - ing ; Spring from her heav - y sleep has waked at 

1^ I Chobus. 



way, 
last, 
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Bring -ing the spring in all her bright ar - ray. Eas - ter is here! on ev - 'ry bough 
Each hu - man heart with hope is beat - ing fast. Eas - ter is here ! our lips de-cl^re ! 
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Eas 
Eas 



ter ! 'Tis Eas - ter now ! 
ter ! Tis Eas - ter fair ! 
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ter! Tis Eas - ter now! 
ter ! Tis Eas - ter fair ! 



Sweet birds the message joy - ous are 
Eas- ter the spring-time of the souPs 



re - peat - ing, Eas 
a - wak - ing, Eas 




Eas - ter is here ! Tis Eas - ter now ! 
Eas - ter is here ! Tis Eas - ter fair ! 
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Fair bios - soms hold up their fa . ces in hap - py 
Now on our lives the dear sun-light of spring is 



greet 
break 



ing! 
ing! 
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Ear 



EARLY TO BED. 

(THREE-PART ROUND.) 



2 
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to bed and ear - ly to rise, 
3 



Makes 



a man 
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health - y and wealth - y and wise, Wise, health - y and wealth - y. 
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THE LORD IS HT SHEPHERD. 
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AndarUe nan lenlo, 

SOP&ANO.S P 
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Alto, g 
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1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, I ner - er shall want. For 

2. ThoQ art my Shep-herd and with me al - way. Thy 
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crea. 
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lack of His mer - cies my soal shall not pant ; In pleas - ant green pas-tures I 
rod and Thy staff are ray com - fort and stay; My ta . ble Thou spreadest in 

crta. 
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dai - ly a - bide, He leads me the peace -ful still wa - ters be - side, 
pres . ence of foes, My head Thou a- noint - est, my cup • o . yer - flows ; 

/ 
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p ( Second Stanza to bb Suno vr Soprano only, 
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Thy good- ness and mer-cy shall foUlow me still. While life's ear • nest dn-ties I 
( Fibst Stanza to be Sung bt Alto.) 
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My soul He re- stor- eth, and for His Name's sake. The path of true right - eousness 
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(Both Stanzas.) 
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Tea, though I pass thro' death's dark val - ley and shade I 
dai - ly ful - fil ; Till joy - ous my spir - it shall claim its re - ward. And 
- f ( Both Stanzas.) 
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bids me, bids me to take: 



yea, though I pass thro* death's dark shade. 
My spir - it shall claim its re - ward. 




THE LORD IS MT SHEPHERD. 

area. 
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wUl not by e - vil 
dwell ev - er - more 
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be ev 

in the house 
cres. 



er dis. mayM, 
of the Lord, 



I will not by 
And dwell ev - er 
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And 



will not by 
dwell ev - er 



e - vil be ev . er dis - may'd, by 

more in the honse of the Lord, ev - er 
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e - vil be ev - er dis - may^d. The Lord is 

more . . in the house of the Lord! The Lord is 
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my 
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Shep- herd, 



nev - er 



shall want ! 
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want! 
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SLEEP AND REST. 



No. 99 



Andante. 
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1. Sleep, oh, my dar.ling,and rest. Birds are a . sleep in their nest, 

2. Lis - ten, no sound can be heard. Through the house noth -ing has stirred, 

3. Who is so hap . py and blest — Noth - ing but pleas- ure and rest. 
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Gar - den and mead - ow are still. 

Lit - tie gray mouse is not near. 

Free from all la - bor and care. 



Bees hum no more by the rill. 
Cel - lar and kit - chen are clear,- 
Lov - ing ones guard* ing thee e^er? 
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In through the win . dow so bright 

On - ly my ba - by so bright 

Moth - er her vi - gil will keep. 



Shines the moon^s sil . ver - y light; 
Ly - ing a - wake in the night ; 
Ba - by so gen . tly will sleep ; 



fH-hi *'i \ M iU.iii\i^*it^^^ 



Nes-tle your head on my breast; Sleep,oh, my dar.ling,and rest ; oh, sleep, . . . and rest. 
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AND WE'RE ALL NODDING. 



Jemn Neal. 



OU Soag. 



i 
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And we're all nod - din', nid, nid, ftod - din\ And we're all nod - din', Tis 
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a tempo. 



J^—Xi. 



^ 



-- j^-j-^ 



^ 



time we were at home.Come a - long, jol - ly lads, make an end to the fun, Ck>me a - 

Now the mu - sic is faint, with a quay - er - ing fall. And the 
a tempo. 
^««- - S f^ ^ ^.^^ ?^-#-^ ^.^^ > 
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roll. a tempo. 



long, gen -tie lass - ies, the pas -time is done; For the feet be- gin to lag that have 
clock seems to yawn from his place on the wall, Let the ^ play - ers steal a -way with their 
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dancedthrough the night, And the eyes now are droop -ing that spar - kled so bright. And we're 
poor, sleep - y heads, Come a - long, it is time we were all in our beds. And we're 
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all nod-din*, nid, nid, nod -din*. And we're all nod-din'.Tis time we were at home. 
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MERRILY, MERRILY. 

ROUND. 
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Mer - ri - ly, mer - ri - ly greet the morn : Cheer- i - ly, cheer-i - ly sound the horn. 
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Hark! to the ech - oes, hear them play. O'er hill and dale, and far a - way. 



J. Y. BIcheadorti. 



THE BROKEN RING. 



aiack. 
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Slowly. 
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1. With - in a sha - dy val 

2. To me her vows were spo 
8. I fain would wan - der ev 
4. For in the val - ley lone 



ley The mill - wheel turn - eth 

ken, A ring she gave me 

er. For - ev - er - more de • 

ly I ev - er hear the 
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Still, My lov^d one has de - part - ed, That dwelt with - in the 

too. Her plight - ed faith is bro - ken, The ring has sprung in 

part, Our blight - ed lives to sev - er And ease my break - ing 

mill. And long for death, that on - ly My ach - ing heart can 
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mill. My lov^d one has de - part - ed. That dwelt with - in the mill, 

two, Her plight - ed faith is bro - ken. The ring has sprung in two. 

heart, Our blight- ed lives to sev - er And ease my break .ing heart, 

still. And long for death, that on - ly My ach - ing heart can still. 



THE HEART BOWD DOWN. 



Balte. 
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1. The heart bow'ddown by weight of woe, to weak-est hopes will 

2. The mind will, in its worst de- spair, still pon-der o'er the 
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cling. To thought and im - pulse while they flow, that can no com 

past. On mo- ments of de - light that were too beau - ti - ful 
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fort 
to 
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bring, That can, that can no com - fort bring ; With those ex - cit - ing 

last. That were too beau-ti -ful, too beau - ti - ful to last; To long de-part-ed 
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scenes will blend,o'er pleasure's path - way thrown ; but mem'ry is the on - Ij friend that 
years ex -tend its vi - sions with them flown ; for mem- 'ry is the on - ly friend that 
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grief can call its own. That grief can call its own, that grief can call its own. 
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MEMORIAL DAT MARCH. 

(ARRANGED FROM ••THE FUNERAL MARCH.*^ 

Abbie Pmrwell Brown. Frederic Chopin. 

Lento, p 

ts? — - 
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Hark to the tread ! Hark to the tread ! Hark to the tread of a 
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man . y march . ing feet. Hark to the sound of the drum with muf - fled beat. 
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Sol .emn mu - sic steal - ing. While the bells are peal - ing. Hark to the tread of the 

d :^ J^' JJ. I d :^ J:- JJ. 




Hark to the tread! Hark to the tread! 
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Com-rades' old and bro - ken, bring a ]ot • fng to - ken, 
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crowd that mourns the dead . Hark 
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to the tread! 



to the tread ! 



Hark 






P 



ts=s 



•^-i — ^ — ■»-!— S — a^ 



ff=* 



1^ 



t^-ir^ 



v~t r ^ 7^ 



It y*- P^ P^: 



»^--» 



I^^P^ 



i 



Bear - ing the flag for whose sake the he - roes bled. Oh see ! where the com-rades brave are 

^rTiz rnZz t^ ^^^^^^E J- r \\ \ \ -f — 



^-? 



^ -ki^^ ^ 



where com - rades 



ing. 



Its stars and its rud - dy stripes are fly • ingi 



P 



tei 



^ 



-*-!*- 



where the comrades lie. Its stars and stripes are 
ly- ing, where comrades lie. 






I3C1 



3&*^ 



fly - ing! Let it wave o'er their grave. 



-T"iFr^' i f ^r'[ 



m 



^ 



ing. 



Now 
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^ 



/.7J~? 



^-ftl h ft r* 



^^^^^^m 



m 



r g ivsc" j=f 



\r^ 



Bow ev-'ryhead o'er the he-roesMow - ly bed! Let the tears of the Na- tion that they 



m \ L ^^' ^ ,^j^:.^L ^-ti JmL^ 



"they 



of those 



Cher 



ished 



now tall for the men who brare - ly per • ished! 



m 



g=^ 



i 



h uJi 



j= iN 



i 



s^ 



^-CL^ 






-n-2- 



£• g g ^" T~ r^ 






Let the tears now fall for man who 
Cher - Ished, 

ft 



brave 



^ f- f j>. 



3&: 



^ 



per - ished! 



fe 



^ 



^ 



:«!: 



Cher 



ished, 



Pttp^ 



(ritard. last time only. /^) Finb. 






* 



Com-rades weep ; here they sleep. Whose crim-son blood for their land was free - ly shed. 

J _i> j< J- . ". J , J. J 



^\i>f F f i^ i p ^ 



ci s-r—p 



A/- / / J i 



CflJ ^ ^ 



They, 



Sop. Solo, ob Sbmi-Chorus. 



pW^rj^i'-m r r- ir uq^=^ ' f i f c ry g 



Come, let us with ten . der care. Strew blos-soms and gar-lands fair. Lay trib-nte of the 
Red ros - es,their blood^s own hue. Pure lil - ies, like hon- or true. Palm branches and the 



^m 



w=^ 



s 



!i 



# P F F*— P- 



i: 



-s*- 



jg X — H 



spring-time a - bove them, So to show . how we hon - or and love them, 
lau - rel un - fad - ing, Will we strew where the wil - lows are shad - ing. 



Chorus. 



m^i^^^^^m ^t f H \uj ' J I " r^ 



Come, let us with ten - der care, Strew blos-soms and gar-lands fair, Come, let us now 



sMff^^E^F i ^f TT i f r^f i ^ ^ 
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MEMORIAL DAT MARCH. 



^ 



Sop. Solo or Sbmi CHOBua. 



Red ros - es, their 



^JVi' ^MJ I'^^W^ 



ZS2Z 



i i i^ i I p -■ I 

bring the gifts of spring, Our love to sing, to sing them! Eumming, 



^m 



■£^ 



<2- 



-M 



^ 



^ 



¥ — a- 



^ ^ 



^ 



zai 



m 



^ 



^ 



J-— u C I ^ 



^ ^ 



ifc=t^ 



blood's own hue. Pure 



lies, like hon - or true, P&lm branch-es and the 



^ 



^ 



=c4 



=g= 



i 



^ 



^ 




£B_jlJ! 1/c ^ 



D.C. a/ FiHB. 



IH e C £ ^^ 



9 



lau - rel un - fad - ing.Will we strew where the wil - lows are shad - ing. 



1 



p^ 



^ 



s 



& 



!»- 



F 1" » I I 



B®- 



HIGHLAND CRADLE SONG. 



Robert Bums. 

Andante. 



Robert Scbamann. 



No. 105 



te 



^ 



3= 



:j^ J JIJ J 



1. Slum-ber 

2. Thou hast 

3. In the 



sweet - ly, lit - 
eyes like coals 
Low - lands thou 



tie Don 
re - veal 
shalt tar 



aid, Im - age of the 



lu^ Ex^,^ a foal thou'lt 
ry, Boot - y from the 

rilnrd. 



jgz ^ ^ 1 X,«_, 



ing How 
^oot ^ 
ulard. 



iS 



^ 



great - er Ron - aid, Lit - tie thief, from whom thy name, 

soon be steal - ing; Brave - ly to the val - ley go, 

plains to ear - ry; Steal till for - tune swell thy train. 



14 J J j-f_j.f7r~J jri j-iHT •^ i j'' J^^i*^ 



Let the no - ble Clan pro - claim. 
Thence bring home a Car - lisle cow. 
Then the High -lands seek a - gain. 



Let the no - ble Clan pro - claim. 
Thence bring home a Car - lisle cow. 
Then the High -lands seek a- gain. 



9a 



MT OLD KENTUCKY HOME. 



SaUier slowly. 



WordM and mualc by Stephen C Potter. 



No. 141 



k==^ 



S 



^ 



^ 



1. The sun shines bright . in the old Ken-tuck - y home, Tis 

2. They hunt lio more* for the pos - sum and the coon, On the 
3.' The head must bow and the back will have to bend, Wher - 



^^^^^^^m 



^ 



sum - mer, the dark - les are gay ; The com - top's ripe and the 

mead-ow, the hill and the ^shore; They sing no more by the 

ev - er the dark - ey may go; A few more days, and the 




^ 



-i—f-j J f :^ 



f 



^.- 0_ J T t^ 



mead - ow's in the bloom. While the birds make mu - sic all the day. The 
glim - mer of the moon. On the bench by the old cab - in door. The 
trou - ble all will end. In the field where the su- gar -canes grow; A 



#^^ 



^ 



^ 



p 



young 


folks 


roll 


on 


the 


lit - 


tie 


cab • 


. in 


floor. 


All 


day 


goes 


by 


like 


a 


shad 


- ow 


o'er 


the 


heart, 


With 


few 


more 


days 


for 


to 


tote 


the 


wea • 


• ry 


load.— 


No 



i 



^ 



^ 



* 



i 



^ 



mer - ry, all hap - py and bright ; 

sor - row where all was de - light ; 
mat - ter, twill nev - er be light; 



By'm - bye hard times comes a 
The time has come when the 
A few more days till we 




i= g==?=3^ 



-■^-f- 



knock- ing at the door. Then my old Ken-tuck - y home, good- night! 

dark - ies have to part, ' Then my old Ken-tuck - y home, good- night ! 

tot - ter on the road. Then my old Ken-tuck - y home, 'good- night ! 



^^P4=^ 



m ^^M^^M4^ 



w 



tr* 



w^ 



Weep no more,my la - dy, O weep no more to - day ! We will sing one song for the 




tete^^=F?^=^'^ j j. j y 



i 



old Ken- tuck - y home, For the old Ken-tuck - y home, far a . way. 



^U^^^'^^i^isj^^^ 



^ 



M 



COmN' THRO' THE RTE. 



Ho. 108 \.^*>>1 J I J' J ^ ^ 



^ 



g fl-l Jj^Jt^ 



m 



1. 



H a bod-y meet a bod-y Com-in' thro' the rye, 

2. Ha bod - y meet a bod - y Com - in' frae the town, 

8. A - mang the train there is a swain I dear - ly lore my - seP, But 

Chokus^ 



It a bod-y kiss a bod-y. Need a bod-y cry? Ev - 'ry las- sie has her lad-die; 






If a bod- y greet a bod-y. Need a bod-y frown? 
t^hat's his name ,or where's his hame I din -na choose to tell. 



^l*t ^ iftzzp: 



^ 



m 



g 



9-- 



nane, they say, ba'e I; Yet a' tbej lads they smile on me. When oom-ia' thro' the rye. 



Andante tranquUlo, 
P 



CRADLE SONG. 



SOtabort, 



No. 80 



^ 



9 



g-^J^^ j i r rg ir i ccB'Sj'^ 



1. Slnm-ber, slumber, ten-der lit - tie flow.er,Mother*s loving care doth around thee twine ; 

2. Slum-ber, slumber, lit- tie fad- ed flow-er. Still doth moth-er's love around thee glow ; 
8. Slum-ber, slumber, lit- tie an - gel flower, Tho* thou li - est 'neaththe mossy sod. 



#^^^ Ci j * ^ l ^g C ^ J ir r .ci jT Iff g sJ'fa'S 



Sweet and rest - ful be this hour. Sooth- ing fall this lul - la - by of mine. 
Stron-ger is it than death's power. Guard- ing thee wher-e'er thy spir-it go. 

Thoushalt wake in ro - sy bow - er ; Ros - es grow a- round the throne of God. 



John Howard Pmyae. 



HOME, SWEET HOME. 



H. R. Bl^op. 



No. 139 




U£^f^.-ja -Jtir ^i^ l J*^J\y J'# 



1. 'Mid pleas -ures and pal-a-ces though we may roam. Be it ev«- er so 

2. An ex - ile from home, splendor daz - zles in vain. Oh, give me my 



M 



^^ 



^! 



-« ^ 



rtz«: 



m 



"Se 



hum - ble, there's no place like home. A 

low - ly thatch'd cot - tage a - gain ! The 



charm from the skies seems to 
birds sing - ing gai - ly thiUi 



^AJ ^J.. < U^u^ ^ s-f-rP=Fi I J^ / J J I __ i . I 



hal - low us there, Which.seek thro' the world, ^is ne'er met with else-where. 
came at my call, Give me them with the peace of mind dear - er than all. 
Chorus. 



M 



i^>j i rtT7^j J | j._j'j jij » i 



3^ 



like home, 



^li 



Home\ home! sweet,sweet home! There's no place 



there's no place like home. 



95 



TbammM WttHamn. 

Largo, 



LARGO. 



HandeL 



^^' '07 \m *r ir'ir-'^^^su 



Fa 



^ 



K ^ 

ther in heaven, Thy chil - dren hear, As they a 
P 




g 



^ 



3 



»-j7-i" 



■# ^ 



tf 1 9 



^P 



-* ^- 

Ourweak-ness heed; Strength -en our^ faith; 



i 



dor - ing bow, O Thou Al-might - y One, 

— / 



^ 



^m 



m m 



^1#=F 



^ 



With hope in - spire our hearts. Flam - ing our souls . . with love Like un - to 



^jJ OJIJ. J^ 



:^ 



* 



* \0 



W=^ 



-•r-^-Ct 



Thue.Then shall Thy works a-boond, Men shall pro - claim that God oar Lord is 



^^ 



i 



^ 



rtft-^^ Ji^ l .J ' I 



God a -lone. And ho - ly, ho - ly is His name, And ho -Ty is His name; 



\ \ ^'i^\ J 



J /J. J l .i. U 



r ■ r T 

God our Lord is God a -lone. And 



ho - ly, ho - ly is His name 



i 



^ 



P 



i 



i 



^ 



r-^ h 'b b r r 



f^ 



f^ 



=F 



KULARNET. 



Mhbael W. Balk. 



No. 108 



^T" J' J JTJ I J J J I ff ^ g 



3SI 



# 



1. By Kil-lar - ney^s lakes and fells, Em - ^rald isles and wind-ing bays, 

2. No place else can charm the eye With such bright and ya - ried tints, 
8. Mu - sic there for ech - o dwells. Makes each sound a har-mo-ny, 

cres, dim. p 



m^^^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



3EZ 



^ 



i 



tz=M 



Moun - tain paths anS^ wood-land dells, Mem - 'ry ev - er fond - ly strays. Boun-teous na - ture 
Ev - 'ry rock that you pass by Ver-durebroi - ders or be-sprints. Vir -gin there the 
Ma - ny voicM the cho - rus swells. Till it faints in ec - sta - cy. With the charm-ful 



i 



t 



yes all lands; Beau-ty 



^^m 



^ 



loves all lands; Beau-ty wan -ders ev - 
green grass grows, Ev - 'ry mom spring's na - 
tints be - low. Seems the Heav'n a - bove 



'ry - where. Foot-prints leaves on ma - ny strands, 
tal day. Bright-hued ber - ries daff the snows, 
to vie. All rich col - ors that we know 



^ 



^^ 



i^ 



s 



ICt 



^E 



But her home is . . sure -ly there. An - 
Smil - ing win - ter's frown a - way. An - 
Tinge the cloud wreaths in that sky. Wings 
,. cres. 



gels fold their wings and rest, In that E - den 

gels oft - en pans - ing there Doubt if E - den 

of an - gels so might shine,Glanc-ing back soft 



Cj^^J 1^- J 



i 



i 



3tlft 



22 



of the west : Beau - ty's home.Kil - lar - ney, 
were more fair. Beau - ty's home,Kil - lar - ney, 
light di - vine. Beau - ty's home,Kil - lar - ney, 



Ev - er fair 
Ev - er fair 
Ev - er fair Kil 



m -lar 
Kil - lar 



ney, 
ney. 
lar - ney. 



96 



SOLDIERS' CHORUS. 

(FROM ••FAUST.") 



No. 109 



/ Tempo marziale. 



CbmrleB Ooaaod* 






^ 



Glo - ry and love to the men of old, — Their sons may cop-y their vir- tues bold ; 

T ,^T 1^ ^ g r ^ riKM ' r f'\C ^ ^ 



Ff 



fc 



^^^^^^^ 



=ir2:=F 



Coor • age in heart and a sword in hand, Both read- y to fight and read- y to die for 



J. j: J./ ^ JU 



^^ 



I- ^fc« .■- ^ ^ i^» .1. 



U4M, 



Fa - ther-land ! Who needs bid - ding to dare by 



f^ \,^^K f^l *1 



^ 



g c g g J- ' ujiw^r Tt 



a trum - pet blown ? 



^-^^^^^ 1^ r.^^^ nrLL1r^r 



-=v^*- 



t gr-: 



/ 



y?%^-^#r^^^^i^4^--^^'--^^ 



Who lacks pit - y to spare when the field is won ? 



m 



^f!!iJ^ J^ 



^ 



f- r f- f f f- f- — i 



^^#H=H44 



Who would fly from a foe 



fejg^^ 



t^ r>> 



11^1 -F g 



|9--^-w vJ=^-^ ^ ^ 



J H — 



fe 



^ 



wz—w 



^ — 0- 



if a - lone, or last ? And boast he was true, as cow- ard might do when 



^ 



^"T iJR M'^ I n^iiiii^\ 



^^=^ 



^^^ 



^Wf^ 



-U 



cre5. 



["▼—• 



p 



-=!-=»- hS»- 



per - il is past ? Glo - ry and love to the men of old ! 



■r 



^ 



fr^^f 



m 



y. 



Their sons may 

CTt9. 



|^^^'lr^ 1^7^ 
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W^^rU ^'i;J^- 



cre$, moUo. 



^^m 



-JH^ 



-S'-r 



- a ^ * W # 



Cour - age in heart and a sword in hand, All 
cres. molto. 



cop - y their vir - tues bold, 



J^ J' IS 1 * ^ CTM. molto. ^ ^ 



read-y to fight lor Fa 



ther-land. 



Now to home a - gain we come, the 



t»f- F t 5 ^S fif f I f ^g ^^- i fi-f-fft p 



i: 



5= 



*^-fJ-f4=ir^ JlJ, JT'?^^ 




^ 



long and fie - ry strife of bat - tie o - ver; 



fUn r^ ^^ 



^ *i X *i 



■•J fj J 



^ H*i-H-m 



m 



3 



-^^-q— X "1 



af - ter toil as hard as ours be-neath a stran-ger sun. 




hard. 



f> 





S=J= 



i 






as hard as ours be-neath a stran-ger sun. And 



r-ft-fi^ ^ 



^ 



^ 



Man - y a maid - en fair . 
risL. .0L ^ .0L 



is wait - ing here to greet her tru - ant sol - dier 



^p 



I I I 



£ 



fe 



m 



m — m- 



i=l=kS 



r-r ; r 



V 



r^^'Hh^4^4^N=^=^^^ i ^^^ 



lov - er. And man - y a heart 



^^^^.^"i 



will fail and brow . . grow pale to 

cres. 




hear, . . to hear the tale of cru - el per - il he has run. 



And man - y a 
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ff^^ui^mt: v I J- • j -- -^^ • j- -J- • j^ 



:^ — ^ 

. . and man - y a heart will fail, and brow grow pale to 



heart, 



cres. 







^ 



heart, a heart will fail, and man - y a 
/I > \ ^ ^'^' P 




eres, moUo. 



^^^^^^m 



1.^. r''' ^ 



f 



We are at home, we are at 

trti. fnoUo. 



i 



m 



hear the tale of per - il he has run 






:t=t 



^ 



i 



^¥fN#- 



h^ h I 



f 



:*f=|t 



- f^i iX i 



^ 



r-r?~rrgr 



home. We are at home, we are at home. 



-r 



Glo • ry and love to the men of old ; 



i^ 



4- _ l I 



£i^q££==& 



i 



U=^ 



e^ 



■m m- 



^re^ p- 



^ 



fijf ^^xi 



k-=w- 



"¥ 1^ 



1^ ^ - 



^^ 



JT'Jti 



^^ 



4" ^Ti * 



gg» 






-9tri^ # 



Their sons may cop- y their vir-tues bold! Cour - age in heart and a sword in hand. All 






S 



^ 



lfi^^-1-l-r-.Ej^^ J 1 ^ ^ ^ -* — ^ 


-» — 


^ ^ f .f \ 


T ^ ^ " 

read - y to fight for Fa - ther-land ! All read- y to 


fight. 


or read - y to 


P-f-& ^-V^^^r^r C '^ --g ; t t- 


— U s»- 


\^ ^ ^ 



Ht^ 



^^^^^^m 



^ 



^ 



S=3 



die — 



for Fa 



m 



^ 



^ 



J J Z 

ther - land ! All read - y 

"^-=1— =1 » 



to 



fight, or read - y 



to 



^^ 



TtlHf 



"r-;-^ 



^ 



i 



1=:^^ 



^ 



;c22=at 



4^ 



i 



■* — ^-^ 



•< 1 K 1 



:f=i= 



^=5^ 



IS^ 



=p^ 



or read - y to die, 



for Fa 



Hi, 



ther - land ! 
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GOOD-NIGHT, FAREWELL. 



No. 110 




Moderato. 



Kackea, 



^ 



^ 



■G^ 



i\h ty\ h 



*? 



i 



1. Good.nigbt,fare-well, my own true heart, A thou- sand times good-night. Each 

2. J see thy heart re - fleet, ed by A star with- in the stream. It 




m 



thought of thee bids grief de - part. And ren - ders joy more bright. Tho* far, thy 
shines forth from thy clear blue eye. And sheds o^er me its beam. Andtho^ no 



m 



^ 



-&■ 



It 



^ 



m^ 



^ 



p=s 



IF 



^ 



im - age dwells with me, Thou art my guid - ing star, . . When o^er me dark-^ning 
more than one bright glance I e^er of thee pos - sess^d, . . That look my heart will 



f !> J r r^./^ i j J I i .j ^ii^iX ^O | J_J r i r J 



clouds I see. Thy love guides me a - far, . • When o^er me dark -Ming 
e^er en - trance, and ren - der ev - er blest, . . That look my heart will 



4 7?TT^ 



4= 



* 



^ 



^ 



m 



^ 



**- 



J^-^g!- 



clouds I see, Thy love glides me a • far. Fare- well, . .my own tme 

e'er en - trance. And ren • der ev - er blest. Fare- well, . .my own tme 



^ 



^^=Aa J^^ 



^ 



^ 



heart, A thou, sand times fare. well ! Good-night, fare- well, my own true heart. 



IN THE GLOAMING. 



No. 112 



M 



Andante. 



Annie Porteacae Hmrrlaon. 



5 



i 



d=^ 



^ 



3= 



ZIL 



^ 



1. In the gloaming, oh, my dar- ling.when the lights are dim and low ; And the 

2. In the gloaming, oh, my dar- liug.think not bit-ter - ly of me! Tho' I 

Agitalo. 



^ 



9=F=^ 



i 



^ 



SL. 



$ 



qui - et sha- dows fall -ing, soft - ly come, and soft - ly go ; When the winds are sob - bing 
passed a . way in si- lence, left you lone - ly, set you free ; For my heart was crushed with 
r * - r * - /TN con anima. 



w- 



^E 



^ 



:*: 



f; 



rr- 



? 



* 



faint - ly, with a gen- tie unknown woe, Will you think of me, and love me, as you 
long - ing, what had been could nev - er be. It was best to leave you thus,dear, best for 






did once long a- go P 

you and best for me; It was best to leave you thus; Best for you and best for me. 
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SILENT HEROES. 

(FROM "CHIMES OF NORMANDY.") 



No. Ill t^^^ 



ModercUo. 

Bass Solo or Chords of Bassbb. 

a fc M - — ^ 



4= 



:^=tz 



e=# 



Robert PUutquette. 



^U=^ 



^R=W 



1. Oh! see their good brands notched in bat - tie. Their ar-mor dimm'd by ma^y a field, 

2. Your good swords rust, your spears are shivered ; Tis oth - er times with us to - day. 



^^ 



?e r- e T 



iP 



^ 



S 



¥— r- 



On each hau - berk and on each shield, Me - thinks I hear the i - ron rat • tie ! 
Than when pay - nims in dis - ar - ray, Be - fore your on - set bent and quiv - er'd ! 



^^ 



* i i^^r-e-4-c i r r -^ 



s^ 



Fade - less lau - rel will be your due. By his-t'ry's muse your praise be spo - ken ; For 
Tho' we fight not for love of fame, And chiv - al - ry be now de - part - ed. Oh ! 



M 



f= F f f ? fe: 



^ 



^ 



t2==^ 



2: 



when in fight your mail was bro - ken, For when in fight your mail was bro - ken, Foes found your 
trust me, fa - thers, li - on-heart - ed. Oh ! trust me, fa - thers, li - on-heart - ed, Your spir - it 

Chords. 




^ 



^ 



Si - lent he - roes from out the 



heart was i - ron 
lives in us the 



too! 
same! 



& 



^ 



=X=^= 



^ 



i 



1=^:=; 



^ 
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^^ 



-1^ ^»-i 



1?=*- 



-=?-*- 



l=jg= 



f= 



sg 



might - y past, 



m 



Still o - ver your line keep - ing watch 



S 



$ 



and ward. 



It 



■=!-*■ 



5= 



:?-*-^ 



^ 



p^i^ 



^^=« 



r 
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35^ 



■^n^ 



Lo! here your child, sole of his race and last! Last of the line they own as 



^^^^ ^ j=g=g^X:-r : F ^f Uf P^t^ 



t' t '-r I 



r^=^ 



Lord, . . 




mu.^j.^=^ 



i 



-^^ ^- 



=f 



Lord, own as Lord, Last of the line they own 



-'I— X *1 X 



as Lord. 



^ 



^ 



^ :?: :!2: Jt- ^• 



4= 






Sz 
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i 



1 X 1 K = 



^t::^ 



f; 



f= 



^ W 



Haub«rk. A coat of man. 

Paynlms. Pagans. The Saracens from whom the Crusaders songht to wrest the Holy Land. 
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Abbie Parwell Brown. 

WoliM time. 



FAIRY WALTZ. 

(FROM •' BEGGAR STUDENT.") 



CaHMWocker. 



m 



No. 118 



w 



^ 



.^ 1 1 ^ — )l — ^ 1 1 

F^-r^ "^ r I r fi r 



^ 



i 



T 



1. Come, Fair - ies, ap - pear, Your play -time is here, Oh, let us dance 

2. The flow'rs in their beds Are nod - ding their heads. The bird - ies sleep 






@^ 



I 



4- 



f-^^^ i r'f r'r r' 



^t=f: 



-,L* 



f 



KjlVJ' iJ I ! :- 



m 



=g= 



X- 



F 



r=r 



mer - ri - ly, 
cos - i - ly. 



mer-ri - ly, 
cos - i - ly, 



t 



mer - ri - ly ! The moon glan - ces bright, 
cos - i - ly. But Fair - ies a - wake 



J- 



And 
In 



^4^ 



s^^s 



fr-n:~c 



I 



J I J \ f * fI I J fI - 1t ~t~c 



^^ 



FiNB. 



U 



^St 



3=*: 



m 



sweet is the night, The crick -ets pipe cheer-i - ly, cheer- i - ly, cheer -i - ly! 
bush and in brake. Their cheeks flush- ing ros - i - ly, ros - i - ly, ros - i - ly! 






^m 



%r f I 



w — 6^ 



Gome a • way, 
Gome a - long! 



oome a - way, 
come a - longi 



Let us laugh, 
With a laugh, 



fe^ 



^ 



let us play, 
and a song, 



Hap-py 
Let us 



jt — » I » I r ii 



3;; 



s^*S 



JSi2 



:| 



rrif^g i^TTT- 



Come a- way. 
Come a -long ! 

-J-JJ- 



-H— *- 



rrr 

Come a -way. 
Come a -long ! 



X X 



Let us laugh. 
With a laugh. 



let us play, 
and a song ! 



gffl=^=4^^ 



^ 



-X— 11^ 



X 1 I | l -x-x-j-^^ 



-ih-i^ 



-X— »- 



night, Hap-py night, . 

prance, .... Let us glance, . 




Full of Joy . 
Let us whirl 



and de - light 
In the dance. 



rJ=J: 



D,C. <d Fine. 
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i 



i 



g 



=r 



f 



Ut^BtHt 



*— «- 



1 l-f- 

rr T 

Hap-py night, 
Let us glance. 



and de- light! 
in the dance. 



Hap-py night. 
Let us prance. 



X X 



Full of joy. 
Let us whirl 



^=^=f=f 



X X 



X X 



m 



= ■ X X 



^^ 
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THE ANGEL. 



After the Ruuhut of Lerntoutot 

Moderato. p 



Aataa RubioMiein* 



No. 114 




1. An An - gel he float - eth the hea - yens a- long. And 

2. The soul of a child on his bo - som he bears To 



V J jiiJ ;,gij^'JiJ /Ji,jljt Jij ^^ 



The moon and the stars in their bright shining thrones^They 
His song all im - mor - tal with joy un- de- filed Sinks 



sing- eth a hea - yen- ly song, 
earu full of sor - row and tears. 



He sings 
Though long 



of the bliss 
was theeourse 



and e - the • re - al 
here be - low to ft 



PuHlfm^'ii^i^'n fV^!-i 



list to the sweet ho - ly tones. He sings . . of the 

deep in the heart of the child. Though long . . was the 



bliss and e - 
course here be- 



lOTe En - Joy'd 

glT'n, Its yearn 



by pure spl 
ing rose ot 



rlts a • boTe ; 
- er to heaT'D, 



m 



^ 



- re - al love En-joy'd by pure spl - nts a - 
to it gir^.Its yeam-ing rose ev - er to 



!(--«-»■ 



^ 



^^^^r^T 



the 
low 



bove; 
heay^n 



The glo - ly of 
And ne^er did a 



high and aU - hal 

ho - • ly one sung 



low - Ing soonds. 
at its birth. 



m 



^ 



^ 



_2_ 



m 






*jfc=' 



God e - ter - nal re 
song re - place up - on 



sounds In high, in high 
earth. The ho - ly one 



all hallowing sounds, 
sung at its birth. 



ROSEBUD OF THE WILDWOOD. 



Jobmna W. von Ooeihe, 

Mlegretto. 



PrmoM ScbaberL 



No. 116 



1^^; J' ; J- \ p ^ 



^ 



1. Once a boy a rose es - pied Bloom' 

2. Said the boy, *« I long to break Rose - 

3. But the boy would fain pos - sess Rose - 



Pf^ ^ ^ ^ f. -^- p -f- -j 



•ing in the wild -wood; 
bud of the wild -wood;" 
bud from the wild - wood ; 



^^^^t 



i 



cres, ^1^ 



Blush-ing on the thiols - et side. He its dain - ty bud 
Rose-bud answered* 'If you break, I my own de- fence 
But as from the stalk ^twas tom,PrickM him deep the cru - 

cres. 



de - scried With the glee of 
must take, 'Gainst the pranks of 
el thorn. Lit - tie grief of 



^ 



l^rrfir .-v i f f vT i t ^^ r f f r ^ 



BOSEBUD OF THE WILDWOOD. 

/ft 
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^'^^ h'nnirPj i n n im ui 



child - hood. Ro - sy, ro - ay, ro - sy bud, Bose - bud of the wild - wood. 



fl 



^rr^ 



-i^rr fi^ff ^ 



m 
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HYMN OF PEACE. 



M. Loulae Baum* 

p Adagio. 



Ludwtg vmn Beethovea. 



No. 116 






1. Hearthoseves- per songs as - oend-ing Thro* the pale pure twi - light glow, And 

2. Bear, ye breez - es, soft - ly blow -ing. O'er the land sweet hymns of peace,With 



m 



jfcstisgap 



'HlHj: r I E ^^^4fJ-44g-f=^ 



^n H iJ: J i r rJ [^ 



4 ' z - y * -— 



3==^ ' i; ilJI * Jy^^ 



each with each in sweet -ness blend>ing, As the breez - es light -ly blow, 

thoughts of love all hearts o'er - flow- ing. Find from care a sweet sur - cease, 

And each with 
With thoughts of ^ 




S 



j V I ;: nJH^' ' i I j "-^ 



P Chorus.. 



w 



p 



Thro' the pale pure twi - light glow. 
In those hymns of tran - quil peace. 

5^i 



Ju - bi - la 



^ 



-fry- 



S ^ ^ 






te. 



^^ 
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^ 



l-i—h 







S 



w 



=2^ 



3^ 



bi - la 

-?^ — I ^ 



Ju - bi - la - te, Ju 



- te. 



^ 



J- 



(i^ I fi 



r" 
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Sylvia Child. 

Allegro maestoso. 



HAIL TO THE HEROES. 

(FROM "AIDA.") 



Obaeppe VenlL 



No. 117 



l^ ^-/j jl8::a VN»/^p7 l '^ g'^-g ^ 



Hail to the He-roes brave and trae,Back to their home returning. With pride our hearts are 



^ 



^ 



■^■^^x 






^ES3^=^5^S=- 



_J.__^ 



( • •• > ■ r 



r^r-»- 



Let us 



'^- ^^ij^^t^-^> ^rjtrn ^ 



X X *i 



bum- ing, With pride our hearts are bum-ing. Oh, 




pay, pay them the hon-or due, 



With 



Let us 




/AVf'r"i".-' gg 



@ 



lau- rel green and ros - es 



The he - ro^s head en - wreath - ing,The flow^» sweet perfume 



i_^ 



^ 



Ob, shout each man and maid • en, Your 



l^^^ i pTf^ ^ 



^^ 



«-»■ 



^^^m 



Oh,shout each man and maid -en. 



I 
breath - ing. Shade of old griefs shall hide. 



^^ 



ft jj J ^- 




hearts . . with joy o'er - la • den, 

-^ t — 



Sing, hon - or to them bring - iug, Hon - or tbe 



^ 



!»; 



a± 






P 



M 



g! 



±1^:. 



1^ i ' I %"'i'yr~T 

with joy o'er - la-dlen, Sing, hon - or 



r 



the 
.It 



X ^ 

Your hearts 



bring - ing to 



,U ^ a ^ J. X ^* 



^dz 



^ 



^^ 



Alto ad lib. 



ll4-5-L-,«!— X- 



^^^^ 



:p= ~F~F 



?=i=^ 



I r 



U i: Ir^ c-f^ 



r 



r-^1 — ^ 



Ke • roes.our bless-ing and pride ! O hail, liail, U hail, all hail, to the he. roes brave ! 









c ' ^ 



:l:: r- |— y-t? 

^^ M^ — 



jt -rrtTrrr 



Fit 



HAIL TO THE HEROES. 
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i 



^n^^rr^ ^ 



s==? 



~w—r 



Ct g 



^^ 



-v-^*- 



^^ 



O huz -zah, huz-zah ! O huz- zah, O huz-zah! To the Brave, ban-ners wave ; Hail, O 

T' T'^T^ ^ f » t Tf- . T»- — ^ t Tf^ — ^ ' i » . ^ 



■1--JL-£i-S:j 



•^SM^ ^ 



% 



¥ K 



:|S: 



£ 



Sji^ 



*=^ 



=tit 



P 



i " ^ I * 



r ^ ty 



££:glr' rf-JL^=g-P-g =^^^^ 



=(5^=i^ 



I I I 



=tst: 



^ 



hail, all hail; let the ban- ners wave, O huz-zah, huz-zah ; O huz-zah, O huz-zah, to the 



**=E 



E3=e: 



?; 



^— ^ 



4t^^ 



r«^^ 



ijf 



^^ 



ssi: 



s .^-^-^ ^ 



-*»— p - 



«=^ 




Brave ! Let the ban-ners fly, let the drum beat high, Let the trampet cry, huz-zah, ' 



huz-zah ! All 






W^' LV^ 



fefe 




m 



F- J* J*. J j^ J . ^1 



^^^^^ 



^ — i^-^ h^ 

hail, hail, O hail, all hail, to the he - roes brave, O huz . zah, huz-zah ! O huz- 



J. J-i j^.i ^ ^ J^ ^ J., j> J J' J J 



^ 



i ^^^=^.Jipj4^£»Jj^4U^fe 



zah, O huz-zah, to the Brave! O sing, sing, O sing a - loud, how they 



^ 



^^^^^^^^^^^^M 



t-i^ 



^ 



^ 



faced the foe, 



O huz - zah, huz - zah, O huz - zah, O huz-zah, faced the 



p 



Ulj^j » iJ^U J- JuJ. J- .^it^ t-J"- ^J. i,j. J 
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HAIL TO THE HEROES. 



1 ^,1 iniMi^*' '' [^^¥'^> ^ ^ l ^;«^^^Jv^ 



foe,blow for blow ! Sing, O sing a -loud, how they faced the foe, O hiiz-zah,hazzah, Ohoz- 




L-^:. J J .^ 



Unuoh. 



p^> > I ly^' 



Let all the 



^s 



w 



zah, O huz-zah, blow for blow! 



Let all the ban - ners fly. Let the 



-X X- 



i^-f^=S^ 



m 



v-j^ 






* 



;^ 



w 



?2C 



drums beat high, LeT the trum-pet cry, .huz-zah, . huz-zah! All hail, hall, Q 




hail 



, all hail, to the 



m 



j -t J. 



e he - roes brave, O huz - zah, huz -zah, O huz - 



i^"^ /-^^ J.^-V 



■ t ft fr 



fa=fej 



3=*= 



*=* 



^ r 

zah, O huz-zah, to^"''lhe Brave! Hail to the he - roes brave and true. 



SiEE 



7 u P— t- UsJ^ ^ff 



-(i» 0- 



^ 



.^-li 



^g^^" 



^ 



tP g I 



fe .^ ^ ,^.fe H ^:: ^ J J hj jVit>JT-J^ 



Back to their home re -turn - ing. With pride our hearts are bum - ing. With pride our hearts are 



m A f ■ g £ -l^e-& 



g 



I 



-M«^ 



^ 



"S" i b C 



*e: 



^ ■* ^ 



N- N 



^^ 



r 



aii=c±; 



f= 



« 



Let us 



^ 



^^imtJ:^ 



r^r -iH ^- c^^jF'- ii 



^1-^ ? C^ # 



F=F 



bum -ing. Oh, pay, pay them the honor due. Hail to the Brave ! Hail to the Brave! 




Let us 
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OUR PATRIOT FATHERS. 

( FROM •aOLANTHE.") 



Abbie Pmrwell Brown. 

Maestoso. 
Ba88 Solo or Chorus of Babsbs. 



Sbr Arthur Sullivan. 



No. 118 



rr 



^^ 



s 



^ 



Isrrfe 



S 



^ 



^^ 



1. Long years a- go when first our flag In free-dom^s land nn - furled. Our fa-thers 8tood,a 

2. From sim-ple homes,from lives of toil The gal-lant farm-ers came. From field and for - est, 
8. Not ships nor armies great and strong, Nor stores of mmt-ed gold. It is not these our 



^ 



^ 



J^^^^e=c=? 



"P^-pr 



ip 



:«t=t 



=t 



home-spun band. And fired, with rough and toil-worn hand,<*The shot heard round the world.^ No 
bam and fold. With rug - ged hearts and tem- per bold To win a death -less name. No 
coun -try needs. But hearts at- tuned to no - ble deeds. And spir - its as of old ; Grim 



m 



^ 



f c r ^ 1 ^ ^ 



^ 



^ 



silk - en fiags, no col - ors gay. No u - ni - forms nor fine ar - ray. No 
arts had they but cour - age high. No mar - tial skill but how to die. Their 
will the com - mon risk to share, And shoul - ders firm the load to bear ; Their 



i^r- p 



t-r^h-^-r. 



trum - pet calls nor sa - bres bright — And yet they fought our proud - est fight ! 

arms were fiint - lock, crow and spade. And yet a glo - rious stand they made ! 

all our fa - thers free - ly gave. They spent their lives our land to save ! 
^ Chohus 



^ \ i:ii,' \ !:U^; I l J^i j. ,i | i II 



No trum -pet calls nor sa - bres bright — ^Andyet they fought our proud - est fight! 
Their arms were flint-lock, crow and spade. And yet a glo . rious stand tliey made! 
Their all our fa-thers free - ly gave. They spent their lives our land to save! 
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THREE BLIND MICE. 

ROUND. 



2 






Three blind mice.Tbree blind inice,Three blind mice! See how they ran. See how they 
3 



± 



^ 



1=4: 



^ 



^ 



^istz 



^J-M J LJ t 



:*=&£: 



«t=5z 



ran, See how they rant They all ran off to the farm-er's wife, She cat off their tails with a 



n J ^ j-^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



carv - ing knife; Did ev - er you see such a sight in your life as 
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HEN OF HARLECH. 



No. 181 



M 



1^ 



^m 



J U 



Welsh Air. 
Atr. by Joseph Bmraby. 



i 



^ 



1. Men of Har.lechlln the hoi -low, Do ye hear, like msh-ing bil-Iow, 

2. Rock - y steeps and pass - es nar- row Flash with spear and flight of ar - row. 



^^^^^^ 



f= 



--^ 



fet 



"1 ^ T T •♦-•• 



r- 



::S^:^ 



:*: 



Wave on wave tliat surg -ing f ol . low Bat - tle*s dis - tant sound P Tis the tramp of 

Who would think of death or sor- row ? Death is glo - ry now ! Hurl the reel - ing 



9 ' 9 



4- 



i 



ssm 



"^ 



istt 



iMH^^ 



^m 



w 



p 



-# — ^ 



Sax -on foe-men, Sax -on spear-men. Sax -on bow-men. Be they knights,or hinds,or yeo-men, 
horse-men o - ver. Let the earth dead foe-men cov - er ! Fate of friend, or wife, or lov - er. 



g^^^^^f ^^ ^^HNrt^p^^y ^ 




S0^ 



They shall bite the ground ! Loose the folds a - sun- der. Flag we con - quer un - der ! The 
Trem- bles on a blow ! Strands of life are riv - en. Blow for blow is giv - en. In 



^^umju^u^ 



r= 



Hti^g: 



«: 



^m 



MEj 1^U ~i^ ^^ 



3^ 



=r 



pla - cid sky now bright on high Shall launch its 
dead - ly lock, or bat - tie shock. And mer - cy 



bolts in 
shrieks to 



thun - der ! 
heay - en ! 



rt J^JL 4 ^ JM5^£H ^fii4 i f -i r/ fJ-tl \ r T ■ 



m^^^^^^ 



^ 



LU i -J^--i=M 



± 



On - ward ! 'tis our coun - try needs us ; He is brav - est, he who leads us ! 

Men of Har - lech ! young or hoar - y. Would you win a name in sto - ry ? 

j- 



^^M^ ^^^ ^ f ^=^Ttr^-r^ 



HEN OF HARLECH. 
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lit 



T7^t-i-H=^^^^^- 



i 



m 



Hon - or^s self now proud - ly heads us ! Free-dom I God, and Right ! 
Strike for home, for life, for glo - ^ry ! Free-dom ! Ood, and Right ! 
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THE LORELET. 



Helttticb Heloe. 



PHedHcb Sllcber. 



No. 182 



^^i\i:u^^=^^ Hi i'lijiifm 
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1. Oh, tell me what it mean • eth. This gloom and tear - ful eyef ~ Tis 

2. A - boye the maid • en sit - teth, A won-dioos form and fair; With 

3. The boat -man on the riy - er Lists to the song, spell- bound ; Ohl 

^ 



1^-HM^— ^ 
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^« 



J-J"- 



f=r^ 



=t 
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m 



^Ip^=i4-L = i=i\ i jL^3^^ ^ 



B^ 



mem - ^ry that re - tain 

jew - els bright she plait 

what shall him de - liy 

* - * * J- 



=t: 



eth The tale of years gone by, 
eth Her shin - ing gold - en hair; 
er From dan * - ger threat - 'ning round ? 



The 

With 

The 



^ 
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I 



r e i r 
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^^ 
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s 



calm 
song 
boat 



i 



fad - ing 
oomb of 

wa - ters 



m 



^ 



r 

light 
gold 
deep 



grows dim 
pre - pares 
have caught 



mer. The Rhine doth 
* it, The task with 
them. Both boat and 



be 



[ i f r r i r r r r 



1= 



p^g^^^^^^^^p^ -y ^ I \ ^fuu^ 



flow : . . . The loft - y liill - tops glim - mer Red with the sun - set glow, 
gulled ; . . A fit - ful bur - den bears it — That mel - o - dy so wild, 
brave; . . Tis Lore -ley's songhath brought them Be- neath the foam-ing wave. 



7?i, 



rn ^^r f i f ^ ^ =ff^f-f.yHj ^^ 
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SWEET AND LOW. 



Ttomyton. 



Jaaepb BmnA^. 



No. 120 



LargheUo. 



W 



rn-n 



^^ 
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1. Sweet and low.sweet and low, Wind of the west - em sea, 

2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest. Fa- ther will come to thee soon. 



^ 
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Low, low. 
Rest, rest on 




i=^==i-M^-^=^ 






;#^* 



breathe and blow, Wind of the west - em 
moth - er^B breast. Fa - ther will come to thee 



sea. O -yer the roll - ing 

soon. Fa - ther will come to his 

(AXTO.) O - - - - Ter Ibe 

wlU 



B1=F 



^ Fa - - - - thep wU] 



1^ 



fni ^' i ' ^ j-J^i P- 



TC=i 



J; 1 1 'i U 



^^ 



r^r? 



I '^ ^1^ 

wa - ters go; Come from the dy - ing 
babe in the nest, Sil - yer sails all 



wa - ten go,(A.B.)Come 
come to his babe, Sil 



from 
Tor sails 



the 
out 



moon, and blow ; Blow him a - gain to 

ont of the west, Un - der the sil - ver 

moon and blow, 

of the west: 



j^^ 



■ , A- J ;■ n . J- 



^ 



r f f t 



E 



^ 



r — c r 



dim. 



raU, e dim 



m 



m • fi - en • do. 



^^^ 



^ 



r 

me, 
moon. 



While my lit - tie one, while my 
Sleep, my lit - tie one, sleep, my 



; - ty one sleeps, 
pret - fy one, sleep. 




Mueiler. 



THE UNDEN TREE. 



ScbaberL 
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miH: n t \ i=T^\i.. i n' \ ^ 



1. Be -side the old stone fonn- tain. There stands a lin-den tree; Be- 

2. To-night, a home-less wan -d^rer, I passed the lin-den tree; Its 

3. The i - cy wind was blow - ing So sharp - ly in my face, I 
P 



^ f»c = rii^~r^ p 



U U* 
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THE LINDEN TREE. 



Ill 




^^ 



jTj, i n ^ \ ^ m 



neath its spread- 
war - ing branch • 
could not stay 



ing branch • es, 
es nod - ding, 
nor lin • ger 



g^ 



^ 



Glad dreams have come 

It seemed to speak 

Be - side that rest - 

P 



to me. Up - 

to me ; «'Come« 
ing place, But 
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on its bark I 
wea • ry, heart-sick 



chis - eled Dear names so long a • go, I sought its peace In 

com • rade. Be- neath my shad- ow rest. Where earth • ly strife or ^ 



wan-daring ( 


BV- er 


on - 


ward,Strangeyoi-ces seemed to say, 


« 'Comeback, thou wea- xy 
k. k. w 
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glad-ness, I sought its peace In woe, 1 sought 

8or- row Shall ne^er thy heart mo -lest. Shall ne^er 
com -rade ; Come, rest thee on thy way. Come, rest 



WtFlff ^^ I fci 
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its peace in woe. 
thy heart mo - lest.^ 
thee on thy way." 
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SOFTLY NOW THE LIGHT OF DAY. 



TVe»«r. 




No. 122 
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!• Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a -way; 

2. Thou,whose all per - vad - ing eye Naught es - capes, with - out, with - in, 

S. Soon for me the light of day Shall for - er - er pass a - way; 

4. Thou, who sin - less, yet hast known All of man^s in - firm • i - ty ; 
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Free from care, from la . bor free. Lord, I 

Piur . don each in - firm . i . ty, O - pen 

Then, from sin and sor - row free. Take me. 

Then, from Thine e - ter - nal throne, Je - sus. 



would com - mune with Thee, 

fault and se - cret sin. 

Lord, to dwell with Thee, 

look with pit . ying eye. 
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No. 185 
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JINGLE, BELLS. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 
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1. Dash - ing thro* the snow. In a one- horse o - pen sleigh ; 

2. A day or two a . go, I thought Pd take a ride, And 

3. Now the ground is white ; Go it while jou^ young ; 
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O^er the fields we go, Laugh-ing all the way ; Bells on bob.tail ring, 

soon Miss Fan - nie Bright Was seat - ed by my side ; The horse was lean and lank, Ifis- 

Take the girls to-night. And sing this sleigh-ing song. Just get a bob-taiVd bay. Two. 
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Mak - ing spir • its bright. What fun it is to ride and sing A sleigh-ing song to-night I 

for -tune seem'd his lot; He got in - to a drift- ed bank. And we, we got up - sot. 

for-fy for his speed; Then hitch him to an o-pen sleigh,And crack lyou^ll take the lead. 

J5l 
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Jin - gle,bells ! jin - gle,bells I Jin -gle all the way ! Oh ! what fun it is to ride In a 
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one - horse 



pen 



sleigh ! 



Jin - gle, bells! jin - gle, bells! 
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Jin.firle all the way! Oh! what fun it is to ride In a one-horse o - oensleifi^i! 



Jin. gle all the way! Oh! what fun it is to ride In a one-horse o - pen sleigh I 

-*r-i rh— 
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ANNIE LAURIE. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 



LaOrJobaScott. 



No. 145 
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1. Max - wel - ton^s braes are bon . nie. Where ear - ly fo^s the 

2. Her brow is like the snaw* drift. Her throat is like the 
8. Like dew on th' gow - an ly - ing Is th' fa* o' her fair - y 
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dew. And H^was there that An . nie Lau - rie Gave me her prom - ise true ; 
swan ; Her face it is the fair - est That e^er the sun shone on. 
feet. And like winds in sum- mer sigh - ing. Her voice is low and sweet. 



ANNIE LAURIE. 
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Gave me her prom - ise true. 
That e^er the sun shone on. 
Her voice is low and sweet. 
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Which ne'er for - got will be. 

And dark blue is her e'e. 

And she's a' the world to me, 



And for 
And for 
And for 
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bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie 
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lay 



me down and dee. 
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MASSA'S IN THE COLD, COLD GROUND. 



No. 142 
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P Slowly. 



WordM mod music by Stephen C. PoMter. 
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1. Boond de mead-ows am a - ring - ing, De dark - ies' moom-ful song, 

2. When de autumn leaves were fall - ing. When de days were cold, Twas 

3. Mas - sa make de dark- ies love him, Cayse he was so kind, 
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While de mock- ing bird am sing - ing. Hap- py as de day am long, 
hard to hear old mas - sa call - ing, Cayse he was so weak and old. 
Now, dey sad - Ij weep a • bore him, Moum-ing cayse he leave them be-hind. I 
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Where de i - vy am a -creep-ing, O'er de grass - y mound, Dare old mas- sa am a. 

Now de or-ange trees am blooming. On de sand - y shore. Now de sum-mer days am 

can - not work be-fore to- mor- row, Cayse de tear-drops flow ; I try to drive a - way my 
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sleep, ing, Sleep-ing in de cold, cold ground. Down in de corn-field Hear dat moum-ful 
com - ing, Mas - sa neb-ber calls no more. Down in de corn-field Hear dat moum-ful 
sor- row, Pick - in' on my old ban - jo. Down in de corn-field Hear dat moum-ful 
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sound ; All de dark - ies am a - weep - ing, Mas - sa's in de cold, cold ground. 
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OLD FOLKS AT HOME. 

WonU mad auuie by Stepbea C Potter. 



No. 148 'djt^m 
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C Way down up - on do Swa - nee rib - ber. Far, far a - way, 

* ( All up and down de whole ere - a - tion, Sad - ly I roam, 
^ All round de lit . tie farm I wan -der'd. When I was young, 

' I When I was play - ing wid my brud -der. Hap - py was I, 
c One lit - tie hut a - mong de bush - es. One dat I love, 

* i When will I see de bees a - hum- ming. All ^und de comb F 
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Dere^s wha my heart is turn - ing 

Still long-ing for de old plan 

Den man - y hap - py days I 

Oh! take me to my kind old 

Still sad - ly to my mem - ^ 

When will I hear de ban - jo 

Chorus, 



eb - er, Dere^s wha de old folks stay; 
. ta - tion. And for de old folks at home. 
squan-derM, Man - y de songs I sung. 

mud - der, Dere let me liye and die. 

rush - es, No mat - ter where I rove. 

tum-ming Down in my good old home? 
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All 



de world am sad and drear - y Eb - ^ where I roam; 
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Oh! dark-ies, how my heart irrowswea -ry. Far from de old folks at hom 
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Oh! dark-ies, how my heart grows wea -ry, Far from de old folks at home. 



HFg 



P n n i r-H^ 



kkF E'^ i f ' ^" 



No. 186 



i 
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THE QUILTING PARTY. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 
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1. In the sky the bright stars glit - terM, 

2. On my arm a soft hand rest - ed, 
8. On my lips a whis-per trem - bled, 
4. On my life new hopes were dawn - ing. 



f c ^ r 



^ 



eres. 



On the bank the pale moon 

Best - ed light as o - cean 

Trem-bled dU it dared to 

And those hopes have lived and 

dim. 
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shone ; And Hwas from Aunt Di - nah^s quilt -ing par - ty, I was see - ing Nel - lie home, 

foam; And ^twas from Aunt Di - nah's qi^t-ing par - ty, I was see - ing Nel -lie home, 

come ; And ^was from Aunt Di - nah^s quilt -ing par - ty, I was see - ing Nel - lie home* 

grown ; And ^was from Aunt Di - nah^s quilt -ing par - ty, I was see - ing Nel - lie home. 



THE QUILTING PARTY. 
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I was Bee - ing Nel - lie home, . « I was see - ing Nel - lie home ; And ^twas 
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dim. e rU, 
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from Amit Di - nah^s quilt - ing par - tj I was see - ing Nel - lie home. 
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THERFS MUSIC IN THE AIR. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 



No. 134 
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1. There's mu - sic in the air, . 

2. There's ma - sic in the air, . 

3. There's mu - sic in the air, . 



When the in - fant mom is 
When the noon-tide's sul - try 
When the twi-light's gen . tie 
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nigh. And faint its blush is seen 
beam Be - fleets a gold - en light 
sigh Is lost on eve-ning's breast. 



On the bright and laugh- ing sky. 
On the dis - tant moun- tain stream. 
As the pen- sire beau - ties die. 
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Man - y a harp's ec - stat - io sound. With its thrill of joy pro - found. 
When, be - neath some grate - ful shade, Sor - row's ach - ing head is laid, 
Then, O then the loy'd ones gone, Wake the pure ce - les - tial song, 

J- 
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While we list en - chant - ed there To the mu - sic in the air. 

Sweet - ly to the spir - it there Comes the mu - sic in the air. 

An - gel Yoi - ces greet us there. In the mu - sic in the air. 
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THE CAMPBELLS ARE COHIN*. 

ErUhuaiasiicaUy. 



Scotdi Air. 



r^-7^ i * ^v-^ i j ; i J 



^ 



The Campbells are com - iD\ O - ho, O - ho ! The Campbells are com 



in', O - 
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ho, O - ho! The 
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ho ! The Camp-bells are com - in' to bon - nie Loch Ley - en ; The 
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Campbells are com-in\ O - ho, O- ho! 1. Up- on the Lo - monds I lay, I lay. Up 

2. The great Ar - gyle he goes be - fore. He 

3. The Campbells they are a' in arms, Their 
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on the Lo - raonds I lay, 

makes the can - nons and guns 

loy - al faith . and truth 



Pii 



I lay, I look - ed down to 

to roar Wi' sound o' trum - pet, 

to show; Wi' ban - ners rat - tling 



J—J'—J;^:^ 



^^ 



It 



t 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



-M^-r- 



j>.a 



i 



'■^-- 



i^g^ 



=^=: 



=^ — ?- 

bon - nie Loch Lev - en. And mw . three bon - me pi - pers play. 

pipe . and drum, The Camp- bells are com- in\ - ho, O - hoi 

tn . . the wind, The Camp-bells are com- in\ O - ho, O - ho! 
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DIXIE'S LAND. 
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WordM mad Matle tgr Dmn Bauaett, 
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1. I wish I was in 

2. Old Mis - SOS mar - ry 
&. His face was sharp as 

4. Now here^s a health to 

5. Dar^s buck-wheat cakes an^ 

f 



de land ob cot - ton. Old times dar am 
. "Will -de - wea - ber," Wil - Hum was s 

a bntch - er's clea - ber. But dat did not 

tlie next old mis-sus, And all de girls dat 

In - gen' bat . ter. Makes yon fat, or a 
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not for - got - ten, Look - a - way ! 

gay de - ceab - er. Look - a - way ! 

seem to greab her, Look - a - way I 

want to kiss us, Ix>ok - a - way! 

lit - tie fat - ter. Look - a - way ! 



Look -a - way! 
Look - a - way ! 
Look - a - way ! 
Look - a - way ! 
Look -a - way! 



Look - a - way ! 
Look - a - way ! 
Look - a - way ! 
Look - a - way ! 
Look - a - way ! 



Dix - ie 

Dix - ie 

Dix - ie 

Dix - ie 

Dix . ie 
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Land. 



In Dix - ie Land whar I was bom in. Ear - ly on one 

Land. But when he put his arm a- round ^er, He smiled as fierce as a 

Land. Old Mb - sus act - ed the fool - ish part. And died for a man dat 

But if you want to drive 'way. sor - row. Come and hear dis 

Den hoe it down and scratch your grab-ble. To Dix - ie's Land I'm 



Land 
Land 




frost - y mom - in\ Look- a - way! Look - a - way! Look -a - way! Dix - ie Land. 

for - ty pound - er. Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Dix - ie Land. 

broke her heart. Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Dix - ie Land. 

song to - mor -row, Ix)ok - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Dix - ie Land. 

bound to trab - ble. Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Look - a - way ! Dix - ie Land. 



Chorus. 
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Den I wish I was in Dix - ie, Hoo - ray ! Hoo - ray ! In Dix - ie Land Til 
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take my stand To lib and die in Dix - ie, A - way, a - way, A - way down South in 
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iff. Laaige Bmum. 

Tempo di Marda. 



THE ARMY. 

(FROM ••ERMINE.") 



JS. Jmkmbow^L 



Tbnobs and Bassbs. 



No. 124 
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1,2,3. Hark to the call of the tram - pets to-day. The 
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ar- my is gath-er'd in bat -tie ar-ray! The in-fant-ry is form-ing, tiie 
ar - my is gath - er'd in bat - tie ar - ray ! The ca - val - ry ad - yance as tiie 
ar- my is gath-er'd in bat - tie ar-ray I Th'ar-til- ler -y is heard o'er the 
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men stand in line, Their ri - fles are gleam-ing, their bay - o - nets shine ; 1 ne 

charge sounds a - far. Then wild - ly they gal - lop, all play - ing at war. The 

hill as it comes, ^Mid shriek - ing of shrap - nel and burst - ing of bombs. The 
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Bol-diers are wait -ing the word of com-mand, ••At - ten - tion ! Pre - sent arms P How ' 
hors - es are pranc4ng and dano - ing like fun. The spur is not need - ed, O 
rat - tie of gun -carts is loud on the ear. They bring re - in - force-ments A - 

^ attmpa. 
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firm - ly they stand f The drum sets the pace, dou - ble - quick must it be ! And 

see how they run! They storm up the hill, to their force all must yield. No 

guard - ing our rear. The ranks wide - ly scat - tered are gath - ered a - gain. While 

rail. ^ 
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loud calls the cap - tain, «• March 

foe could with - stand them, their 

gun - ners and can - non move 
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for - ward, In - fant 

charge would clear the 

out a - cross the 
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field, 
plain 
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Then, O see how they marching go. All 
Then, O see how they pranc-ing go, All 
Then, Ohear how tbeyrumb-ling go, All 



a -cross the field, a mar-tial 
a -cross the field, a dash, ing 
a -cross the field, a daunt-less 
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row. The in - fant -ry of our 

row. The ca - val - ry of our 

row, Th' ar - til - ler - y of our 
S0FRA.KO8 AND Altos, 



na - tion free, O but they make a sp'len -did show I 
na - tion free, O but they make a splen -did show I 
na - tion free, O but they make a splen -did show ! 

s 
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Then, see how they march- ing 

Then^ O aee how Uieypranc-ing 

Then, O hear how they rurab-ling 

^ -Vj 



go, All a - cross the field, a mar-tial row. The 
go, All a - cross Uie field, a dash- ing row, The 
go, Ail ft - cross the field, a dauDt-lees row, Th*ar^ 
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THE ARMT. 
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in - fant - ry of our na - tion free.The ar-my of our na - tion free, 
cav - al - ry of our na - tion f ree,The ar ^ my of our na - tion free, 
til - ler- y of our na - tion free,The ar-niy of our na- tion free. 




THE BATTLE CRT OF FREEDOM. 

Worda and Muale fy Om. P. Root. 



No. 128 
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1. Yes, well ral - ly 'round the flag, boys, we'll ral - ly once a - gain, 

2. We are spring-ing to the call of our broth-ers gone be -fore. 
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Shout - ing the bat - tie cry of Free - dom. We will ral - ly from the hill - side, well 
Shout - ing the bat - tie ciy of Free - dom. And we'll fill the ya - cant ranks with a 
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gath - er from the plidn, 
mil - lion free - men more, 

ff Chorus. 



Shout - ing the bat - tie cry of Free - dom. 
Shout - ing the bat - tie cry of Free - dom. 
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The Un . ion for - ev - er, Hur - rah ! boys, Hur - rah I 
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Fling oat the ban - ner. Up with the stars ; While we ral • ly 'round the flag, boys, 
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Ral - ly once a - gain. Shout - ing the bat - tie cry of Free - dom. 
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AMERICA. 
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1. My coun - try, 'tis 

2. My na - tive coun 

3. Let ma - sio swell 

4. Our fa - thers* God, 



of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 

try, thee. Land of the no - ble free, 

the breeze. And ring from all the trees 

to Thee, An - thor of lib - er - ty. 
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sing. Land where my fa - thers died! Land of the 

love. I love thy rocks and rills. Thy woods and 

Sweet free - dom's song ! Let mor - tal tongues a - wake, Let all that 

To Thee we sing! Long may our laud be bright With free - dom's 



Of thee I 
Thy name I 
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pil - grims' pride I From ey . *ry moun - tain side Let free - dom ring ! 

tem - pled hills. My heart with rap - tore thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe par - take, Let rocks their si - lence break. The sound pro - long. 

ho - ly fight; Fro - tect us by Thy might. Great God, our King. 



:fe 



i 



£2-^::^i. 



^^ 



^^g 



U 



^ 



i 



¥ 



AULD LANG STNE. 
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Scotch Air. 
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1. Should auld ac.qualnt-ance be for- got, And nev 

2. We twa' hae run a - boot the braes And pu'd 

3. We twa' hae sport - ed i' the bum, Frae mom 

4. And here's a hand, my trust - y frien\ And gie's 
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er brought to mind ? Should 
the gow - ans fine. We've 
-in' sun till dine. But 
a hand o' thine. We'll 
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auld ac - quaint - ance be for . got. And days of 

wan - der'd mon - ya wea - ry foot Sin' auld 

seas be -tween us braid hae roared Sin' auld 

tak' a cup o' kind . ness yet. Sin' auld 



m 



^^ 



auld lang syne P 

lang syne, 

lang syne, 

lang syne. 
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For aold lang syne, mj dear. For auld lang syne; WeHl 
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anld lang 
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tak' a cup o' kind - ness yet. For 



y-r^ t f p=4^ ^ 



P 



syne. 
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HOW CAN I LEAVE THEE. 
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AttdanUeonmoto. 
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TbuHngism Polk Song. 
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1. How can 

2. Blue is 

3. Would I 



I leave thee ! How can I from thee part ! Thou on - ly 
a flow'r - et Called the««For-get-me-not,'* Wear it up - 
a bird were! Soon at thy side to be, Fal - con nor 
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hast my heart. Dear one, be - lieve. 

on thy heart. And tiiink of me ! 

hawk would fear. Speed - ing to thee. 
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Thou hast this soul of mine. 
Flower . et and hope may die. 
When by the fowl-er slain. 
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So close - ly bound to thine. No oth - er can I love. Save thee a - lone I 

Yet love with us shall stay. That can - not pass a - way. Dear one, be - lieve. 

I at thy feet should lie. Thou sad - ly should^st complain, Joy - ful Pd die. 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 



FnadM Scott Key, 

SopBAKO Solo, ob All Sopbaros. 
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1. Oh, say, can you 

2. On the shore, dim - ly 

3. And where is that 



4. Oh, thus be 



it 



see, 

seen 

band 

ev - er 
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by the dawn's ear - ly light. What so 
thro^the mists of the deep. Where the 
who so vaunt -ing - ly swore. That the 



when free - men shall stand 



Be 
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gleam-ing P Whose broad stripes and bright 
pos - es. What is that which the 

- fu - sion A home and a 

la - tion. Blest with vie - Vtj and 



proud - ly we hailed 

foe's haugh-ty host 

hav - oc of war 

tween their loyed homes 



at the twi - light's last 
in dread si - lence re 
and the bat - tie's con 
and grim war's des - o 



i 



JirhJ u \ r s i 



}'V J J 



^ 



3=t 



Stars thro' the per - il - ous fight O'er the ram - parts we watched were so gal-lant-ly 

breeze o'er the tow - er - ing steep. As it fit - f ul - ly blows, half con-ceals,half dis 

coun-try should leave us no more? Their blood has washed out their foul foot-step's pol . 

peace, may the heav'n-res-cued land Praise the pow'r that hath made and pre-served us a 

Duet, or Sopranos and Altos. 
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stream-ing P And the rock - et's red glare, 

clos - es P Now it catch - es the gleam 

lu - tion! No ref - uge could save 

na - tion I Then con-quer we must, 



the bombs burst-ing in air. Gave 

of the mom-ing's first beam, In full 

the hire - ling and slave From the 

when our cause it is just, And 

Chorus. 
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proof thro' the night 
glo - ry re - fleet - 
ter - ror of flight 
this be our mot - to: 



that our flag was still there. Oh, say, does that star-span-gled 

ed, now sMnes on the stream P 'Tis the star-span-gled ban - ner ; oh, 
or the gloom of the grave ; 
>In God is our trust!'* 



And the star-span-gled ban -ner in 
And the star-span-gled ban -ner in 
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ban - ner yet wave 

long may it wave 

tri - umphdoth wave 

tri - umph shall wave 



O'er the land 

O'er the land 

O'er the 

O'er the 



land 
land 



of the free, and the home of the brave P 

of the free, and the home of the brave! 

of the free, and the home of the brave ! 

of the free, and the home of the brave ! 
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Joaepb MopUasoa. 

Solo or All Sopbamo*. 
Maestoso. 



J. Pbylm. 
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1. Hail, Co . lam - bia ! hap - py land ! Hail I ye he - roes, 

2. Im - mor - tal pa - triots, rise once more ! De - fend your rights, de - 

3. Sound, sound the trump of fame! Let . • Wash - ing. 

4. Be- hold the chief, who now com-mands, Once more to serve his 
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heay'n-bom band ! Who fought and . . bled in Freedom's cause, Who fought and bled in 
fend your shore ; Let no rude foe, with im - pious hand, Let no rude foe, with 

ton^s great name. Ring thro* the world with loud ap - plause ! Ring thro* the world with 
coun - try stands. The rock on . . which the storm will beat ! The rock on which the 
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Free-dom*s cause. And when the storm of war was gone En - joyed the peace your yal - or won. Let 
im - pious hand, In - vade the shrine where sa - cred lies, Of toil and blood the well-eamed prize,While 
loud ap-plau8e!I^t ev -'ry clime to Free-dom dear. Lis -ten with a joy-ful ear; With 
storm will beat ! But, arm^din vir -tue, firm and true. His hopes are fixed on heay*n and you ! When 

1= 
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in - de - pen- dence be our boast, Ev - er mind - ful what it cost, . . 

of - fring peace, sin - cere and just. In heay^n we place a man - ly trust. That 

e - qua! skill, with stead - y pow'r. He goy - ems in the fear - ful hour Of 

hope was sink - ing in dis - may. When gloom ob-scured Co - lum - bia^s day« His 
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ey - er grate . ful for the prize. Let its al - tar reach the skies, 

truth and jus - tice shall pre - yail. And ey - V^ scheme of bond - age fail. 

hor - rid war, or guides with ease. The hap - pier times of hon - est peace, 

stead - y mind, from chan- ges free, Re-solyed on death, or lib - er - ty. 
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ted, let us be. 



Ral - lying ronnd our lib - er - ty! 
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band of 



brotli - era joined. Peace and safe - ty we shall find. 
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COLUMBIA^ THE GEM OF THE OCEAN. 

Worda mad Mmie by DavU T. Shmw. 

OontpirUo. 
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1. Oh, Co-lunubia, the gem of the o-cean, The home of the brave and the 

2. When war winged its wide des - o - la - tion, And Uireat-en^d the land to de - 
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free, 
form, 



The shrine of each pa-triot's de - to- tion, A world of - fers horn - age to 
The ark then of free-dom^s founda-tion, Co - lum - bia,rode safe thro' the 
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thee ; Thy mandates make he - roes as - sem-ble. When Lib - er - ty's form stands in 
storm; With the gar-lands of vie - fry a-roundher, When so proud-ly she bore her brave 
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view; Thy ban-ners make tyr - an-ny trem-ble, When borne bythered,white,andblae! 
crew ; With her fiag proudly float - ing be - fore her. The boast of the red, white,and blue ! 
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When borne by the red, white.and blue. When borne by the red, white,and blue. Thy 
The boast of the red,white,and blue, The boast of the red,white,and blue, With her 
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ban - ners make tyr -an-ny trem-ble, 
flag proud-ly float - ing be - fore her. 



When borne by the red, white, and blue! 
The boast of the red, white,and blue! 
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1. Mine eyes haye seen the glo - ry of the com-ing of the Lord: He is 

2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dredeir-cling camps, They have 
8. I have read a fi - ery gos - pel writ in burnished rows of steel:** As ye 

4. He has sound-ed forth the trum-pet that shall ney - er call re- treat; He is 

5. In the beau - ty of the lil - ies Christ was bom a- cross the sea, With a 
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tramp - ing 


out 


the 


Tin - 


tage 


where 


the 


grapes 


of wrath 


are stored: 


He 


hath 


build . ed 


Him 


an 


al . 


tar 


in 


the 


eve - 


ning dews 


and damps} 


I 


can 


deal with 


my 


con 


- tem - 


ners, 


so 


with 


you 


my grace 


shall deal:" 


Let 


the 


sift - ing 


out 


the 


hearts 


of 


men 


be - 


fore 


His judg - 


ment seat. 


Oh. 


be 


glo . ry 


in 


His 


bos - 


om 


that 


trans 


-fig - 


uresyou 


and me: . 


As 


He 
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loosed the fate -ful lightning of His ter - ri - ble swift sword ; His truth 

read His righteous sentence by the dim and flar-ing lamps ; His day 

He - ro bom of wo-man crush the ser-pent with his heel, Since God 

Bwift,my soul, to an-swerHim! be ju r bi- lant, my f eet ! Our God 

died to make men ho - ly let us die to make men free, While Grod 



ismarch-ing on. 

is march-ing on. 

is march-ing on. 

is march-ing on. 

is march-ing on. 



Chobus. 
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Glo - ry ! Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah ! Glo . ry 1 Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah ! 
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Glo - ry! Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah! His troth is march- ing on. 
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MARYLAND, HT MARYLAND. 



JmmeM R, Rmadmll, 



Old Qenamn Folk Soag. 
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1. The des • pot's heel is on thy shore. Ma - ry-land, my Ma -ry- land! His 

2. Hark to an ex . iled son's ap-peal. Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land! My 

3. Thou wilt not cow - er in the dust. Ma - ry-land, my Ma -ry-land! Thy 
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torch is at 
Moth - er State, 
gleam - ing sword 
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thy tem . pie door. Ma - ry - land, my Ma - ry - land ! A - 

to thee I kneel ! Ma - ry - land, my^ Ma - ry - land ! For 

shall nev - er rust. Ma - ry - land, my Ma - ry - land ! Re - 
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yenge the pa - 

life and death, 
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woe or weal, 

sa . cred trust, 
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That fleck'd the streets of 
Thy peer - less chiv - al - 
Re - mem - ber How - ard's 


-JLi — f — 9 1_ 

Bal - ti-more. And 

ry re - veal. And 

war - like thrust. And 
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be the bat - tie - queen of yore, 
gird thy beau - teous limbs with steel, 
all thy slum - borers with the just. 



Ma - ry - land. my Ma - ry - land ! 
Ma - ry - land, my Ma - ry - land ! 
Ma . ry - land, my Ma - ry - land ! 
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THE DEAREST SPOT. 

Worda ana Music by W. T. WHghtoa. 
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1 . The dear - est spot on earth to me. Is home, . . sweet home ! The 

2. I've taught my heart the way to prize Ifij home, . . sweet home, I've 

„, ^ ptu mosM. 
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fai - ry land 1 long to see. Is home, . . sweet home! There, howcharm'd the 
learned to look with Ioy - er's eyes On home, . . sweet home ! There, where vows are 
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sense of hear- ing! There, where love is so en - dear - ing, All the world is 
tru - ly plight - ed. There, where hearts are so u - ni - ted, All the world be « 



THE DEAREST SPOT ON EARTH. 

Chords. 
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not so cheer- ing As home, sweet home! 
sides IVe slighted For home, sweet home ! 



The dear-estspot on earth to me Is 
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home, . • sweet home, The f ai - ry land I long to see, Is home, . . sweet home ! 
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THE WATCH ON THE RHINE. 



Nimx Scbaeekeaburger. 
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1. A voice re-sounds like than - der peal, ^Mid dash . ing wave and 

2. They stand a hun - dred thou - sand strong, Quick to a - venge their 

8. While flows one drop of Ger - man blood. Or sword re - mains to 

4. Our oath re-sounds, the riv - er flows. In gold - en light our 
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clang of steel ;*«The Rhine,the Rhine,the Ger-man Rhine ! Who guards to - day my stream di - vine ? " 
coun-try's wrong ; With fil - ial love their bo- soms swell; They'll guard the sa- cred land-mark well, 
guard thy flood, While ri - fle rests in pa-triot's hand. No foe shall tread thy sa - cred strand ! 
ban-ner glows,Our hearts will guard thy stream di-vine. The Rhine,the Rhine,the Ger-man Rhine ! 
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Dear Fa-ther-land!no dan - ger thine,Dear Fa - ther-land! no dan- ger thine; Firm stand thy 
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Bons to watch.to watch the Rhine, Firm stand thy sons to watch, to watch the Rhine 
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THE AMERICAN HYMN. 



Maestoso. 



Words and Music by MmitbiMM Keiier. 



No. 147 



\\ ^ ^iJ J'JH ^ 



=^=?=F 



^ 



m 



1. Speed our re - pub 

2. Fore - most in bat 

3. Faith - ful and hon 

4. Rise up, proud ea • 

/ 



lie, O Fa - ther on high! Lead us in 

tie for free - dom to stand. We rush to 

• est to friend and to foe — Will - ing to 

gle, rise up to the clouds. Spread thy broad 
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path - ways of jus - tice 
arms when a - roused by 

die in hu - man - i - 

wings o^er this fair west 



and right ; 

its call ; 

ty's cause— 

em world ! 
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Still 
Thus 
Fling 
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ers as well as the 

as of yore, when George 

-we de ' ij all ty - 

from thy besik our dear 
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ruled, ««One and all,^* 
Wash ' ing - ton led, 
ran - ni - cal pow'r, 
ban - ner of old — 



Gir - die with 
Thun-ders our 
While we con 
Show that it 
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yir - tue the ar 

war - cry: **We con 

.tend for our Un 

still IS for free 
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mor of might ! 
quer or fcdl ! " 

ion and laws! 

dom un- furPd ! 
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Hail! 
Hail! 
Hail! 
Hail! 
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three times 

three times 

three times 

three times 



haU 
haU 
hail 
hail 



to our coun 

to our coun 

to our coun 

to our coun 
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try and flag! 

try and flag! 

try and flag! 

try and flag! 
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Rul - ers as 

Still as of 

Thus we de - 

Fling from thy 

-4L 



^ 



i' r'r^ 



t 



ife 



s 



^=K 



f^ 



tg= 



T 



well as the ruled, »*One and all," 

yore, when Oeorge Wash - ing - to7i led, 

fy all ty - ran - ni - cal pow'r, 

beak our dear ban - ner of old — 



Gir - die with vir 

Thun - ders our war 

While we con - tend 

Show that it still 
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our coun - try and flag! 

our coun - try and flag! 

our coun - try and flag! 

our coun - try and flag ! 



ar - mor of might! Hail 

con - quer or fall !" Hail 

Un - ion and laws ! Hail 

free - dom un- f urPd ! Hail 



! three times hail to 

! three times hail to 

! * three times hail to 

! three times hail to 
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Tempo di Mar da. 



TRAMP I TRAMP! TRAMP I 

WordB and Music by Geo. P. Root 
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1. In the pris-on cell I sit Think- ing, mother dear, of you. And our 

2. In the bat-tie front we stood When their fiercest charge they made, And they 

3. So with -in the pris - on cell. We are wait-ing for the day That shall 
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bright and hap - py home so far a - way ; And the tears they fill my eyes Spite of 
swept us off a hun- dred men or more. But be - fore we reached their lines They were 
come to o - pen wide the i - ron door, And the hoi - low eye grows bright. And the 
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all that I can do, 
beat - en back dis-mayed, 
poor heart al . most gay, 

Chorus. 



Tho' I try to cheer 
And we heard the cry 
As we think of see - 



march 
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log. 



my com-rades and be gay. 
of vie - fry o'er and o'er, 
ing home and friends once more. 

cheer up, com - rades,they will 
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Tramp, tramp,tramp,the boys are march - ing on, O cheer up, com - rades, 
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come, 
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they will come. 



And 



be - neath the star - ry flag. 



We shall 
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breathe the air a- gain. Of the free - land in our own be - lov - ed home. 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 



TbomaM TmUtM, IS20-IS85. 



No. 68 
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Our Father, who art in heaven. Hallowed be thy name. 

Give U8 this dAy our dai - ly bread. 

And lead us not into temptation; But delfver us from evil: 
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Thy kingdom come. Thy will be d6ne on earth, as it is in heaven. 

And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgtve those who trespass a . gainst us. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. A - men. 
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Tempo di marcia. 



MARCHING THROUGH GEORGIA. 

Words and Music by Henry C. Work. 
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1. Bring the good old bu - gle, boys, we^ll sing an - oth - er song, 

2. How the dar - keys shout - ed when they heard the joy - ful sound ! 
8. Yes, and there were Un - ion men who wept with joy - ful tears. 
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Sing it with a spir - it that will start the world a - long; 

How the tur - keys gob - bled which our com - mis - sa - ry found ! 

When they saw the hon - ored flag they had not seen for years ; 
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Sing it as we used to sing it fif - ty thousand strong. While we were marching thro* Greorgia. 

How the sweet po - ta - toes e - ven started from the ground. While we were marching thro' Georgia. 

Hardly could they be restrained from breaking forth in cheers. While we were marching thro' Georgia. 

Chorus. 
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rah! 
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bi - lee! 
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Hur - rah ! 



Hur 



we bring the ju 
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rah ! Hur - rah I the flag that makes you free ! So we sang the cho - ms from At 

f, » -r- # . f: rr r ^ , #■ t J « t » 



^^ 



=fe: 



^'iii'ti 



MARCHING THROUGH GEORGIA. 
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Ian - ta to the sea. While we were march - ing through Geor - gia. 
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YANKEE DOODLE. 



Dr. Sbamburg. 
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Oid Air, Origin Uaisaowo. 
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1. Fa. ther and I went down to camp, A - long with Cap- tain Good - win, And 

2. And there we see a thou- sand men. As rich as Squire Da - vid ; And 
8. And there was Cap - tain Wash-ing - ton Up - on a slap-ping stal - lion, A - 
4. And then the feath - ers on his hat, They look'd so yer - y fine, ah ! I 
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there we saw the men and boys As thick as has - ty pud - din\ 

what they wast - ed ev - 'ry day, I wish it could be sav - ed. 

giv - ing or - ders to his men; I guess there was a mil - lion. 
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want - ed pesk - i 



Chords. 



to 



get To give 



to 



my Je - mi - ma. 
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Yan - kee Doo - die keep it 



up, 



Yan - kee Doo - die dan - 
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Mind the mu - sic and the step. And with the girls be han 
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6 And there I see a swamping gun, 
Big as a log of maple. 
Upon a mighty little cart ; 
A load for father^s cattle. 

6 And every time they fired it off 

It took a horn of powder ; 
It made a noise like father^s gun, 
Only a nation louder. 

7 And there I see a little keg. 

Its heads all made of leather, 
They knocked upon^ with little sticki 
To call the folks together. 



8 And Captain Davis had a gun. 

He kind o^ clapt his hand ont. 
And stuck a crooked stabbing iron 
Upon the little end ont. 

9 The troopers, too, would gallop up 

And fire right in our faces ; 
It scared me almost half to death 
To see them run such races. 

10 It scared me so I hooked if off. 
Nor stopped, as I remember. 
Nor turned about till I got home, 
Locked up in mother^s chamber. 
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MARSEILLAISE HTHN. 
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(FRENCH NATIONAL HYMN.) 
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Rooget de LJste. 
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1. Ye sons of Free - dom, wake to glo . rylHark.hark what myr-iads bid yoa 

2. With lux - u - ry and pride sur-round ed, The vile, in - sa - date des - pots 
8. O, lib - er - ty ! can man re - sign thee,Once hay - ing felt thy gen-Yous 







rise! Your chil- dren. wives and grand-sires hoa - ry : Be.hold their tears, and hear their 

dare, Their thirst for gold and pow'r un - bound, ed. To mete and vend the light and 

flame? Can dun-geons, bolts and bars con - fine thee? Or whips thy no - ble spir - it 
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cries. Be - hold their tears, and hear their cries ! Shall hate - ful ty - rants mis - chiel 
air. To mete and vend the light and air. Like beasts of bur - den would they 
tame P Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame P Too long the world has wept be - 





breed- ing. With hire - ling hosts, a ruf - fian band, Af- fright and des - o-lata the 
load us. Like gods would bid their slaves a - dore ; But man is man, and who is 
wail - ing That false-hood's dag . ger ty - rants wield ; But free - dom is our sword and 
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land, While peace and lib - er - ty lie bleed-ing? 

more ? Then shall they Ion- ger lash and goad us ? 

shield,. And all their arts are un - a - vail - ing. 



To arms, to arms ye brave ! Th' a- 
To arms, to arms ye brave ! Th' a- 
To arms, to arms ye brave ! Th' a- 
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veng - - ing sword un - sheathe! March on, 
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march on. 
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all hearts 're - solved 
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or death ! 
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RUSSIAN HYMN. 



AiexiM von Lwott. 
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1. Rise, crowned with light, 

2. See a long race 
S. See bar • b'rous na - 
4. The seas shall waste. 
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Sm - pe - rial Sa - lem, rise; Ex - alt 
thy spa - cious courts a - dom ; See fu 
tions at thy gates at -tend, "Walk in 
the skies to smoke de - cay, Rocks fall 
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tow - 'ring head and lift thine eyes; 

sons and daugh -ters yet un - bom, 

light, and in thy tern - pie bend; 

dust, and moun - tains melt a . - ifiray ; 



See 

In 
See 
But 



heav-n its spark - ling 

crowd - ing ranks on 

thy bright al - tars 

fixed His word. His 
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por - tals wide dis - play. And break up - on thee in a flood of day. 

ev - Vy side a - rise, De • mand - ing life, im - pa - tient for the skies, 

thronged with pros- trate kings. While ev - * 'ry land its joy - ous trib - ute brings. 

sav - ing pow'r re - mains ; Thy realms shall last, thy own Mes - si - ah reigns. 
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COME, MT SOUL, THOU MUST BE WAKING. 

F. R. L. CaaitM. PrmnM Joaepb Hmydiu 



No. 166 
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Come, 
Pray 
Think 
On - 



my souir 

that He 

that He 

ly God's 
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thou most be wak - ingi Now is 

may pros - per ev - er •Each en 

thy ways be - hold - eth; He un 

free gifts a - buse not. Light re 
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break - ing O'er the earth 

deav - or, When thine aim 

fold - eth Ev - 'ry fault 

fuse not. But His spir 



an - oth - er day: 

is good and true; 

that lurks* with - in; 

it's voice o - bey; 



Come, to Him Who 

But that He may 

He the hid - den 

Thou with Him shalt 
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made this splen- dor. See thou ren - der All thy fee - ble strength can pay. 

ev - er thwart thee. And con - vert thee. When thou e - vil woul^t pur - sue. 

shame glossed o - ver Can dis - cov - er, And dis - cem each deed of sin. 

dwell, be - hold - ing Light en - fold - ing All things in un - cloud - ed day. 
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OLD HUNDRED. 



laaae WattM. 
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The Oeaevmn Paaiter. 
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1. From all that dwell be- low the skies, Let the Cre - a- tor's pnuse a - rise; 

2. E - ter - nal are Thy mer -cies,Lord; E - ter - nal truth at - tends Thy word ; 
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Let the Re - deem- er's name be sung Thro' ev - 'ry land, by ev - 'ry tongue. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. Till suns shall rise and set no more 
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C. Wealey. 
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COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING. 

ITALIAN HYMN. 
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P. De aiardlnl. 
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1. Come,Thoii al - might- y King, Help us Thy 

2. Come,Thou in - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy 
8. Come,Ho - ly Com -fort - er. Thy sa- cred 
4. To the great One in Three The high- est 
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name to sing. Help us to praise; 
might - y sword ; Our prayer at-tend ; 
wit - ness bear, In this glad hour ; 
prais - es be. Hence ey - er -more ; 
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Fa-ther all glo -ri - ous,0'er all vie - to - ri -ous,Come and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days. 
Come,andThypeoplebless,AndgiyeThy word success :Spi- lit of ho- li-ness. On us de-scend. 
Thou, who al -might-y art,Now rule in ev - ^ heart, And ne^er from us de-part, Spi - rit of pow^r ! 
His soY-^reign maj-es- ty May we in glo . ry see. And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a- dore. 
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HOW GENTLE GOD'S COMMANDS. 

DENNIS. 



H. a. Nagfill. 
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1. How gen - tie Ood^s com-mands! How kind His pre - cepts are! 

2. Be - neath His watch - ful eye His saints se - cure - ly dwell, 

3. Why should this anx - ious 1(mu1 Press down your wea - ry mindf 

4. His good - ness stands ap -proved, Un - changed from day to day: 
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Come cast your bur - dens on 

That hand which bears ere - a • 

Haste to your heav'n -ly Fa 

m drop my bur - den at 



» i 

the Lord, And trust His 
tion up. Shall guard His 



con - stant care, 
chil - dren well. 



ther's throne And peace and com - fort find. 
His feet. And bear a song a - way. 
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R. Maat. 
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LORP, THY GLORY. . 

(FROM "THE NINTH SYMPHONY.") 

J J 4 > i-i 



Ludwig van Beetboveam 
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1. Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav-en; Earth is with its lal . ness stored; 

2. £v - er thus in God^s high prais - es, Breth-ren, let our tongues u - nite, 

3. Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heay - en ; Earth is with its ful - ness stored ; 
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Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord! 
While our thoughts His great -ness rais - es. All our love His gifts ex- cite ; 
Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord! 
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Heaven is still with an - thems ring - ing ; Earth takes up the an - gels* cry. 
With His ser - aph train be - fore Him, With His ho - ly church be - low. 

Thus to Thee our trib - ute bring - ing, Ech - o we the an - gels* cry. 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly sing- ing; Lord of hosts,Thou Lord most high. 

Thus u - nit - ed, we a - dore Him, Bid we thus our an - them flow, 

ly, ho - ly sing - ing. Thou, the Lord our God most high. 
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OH, WORSHIP THE KING. 



PrmnM JoMeph Hmydn. 
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1. Oh, wor-ship the King, all- glo-rious a - bove, And grate-ful-ly sing His won-der- ful 

2. Oh, tell of His might and sing of His grace,Whose robe is the light, Whose can-o - py 

3. Thyboun-ti-ful care what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air, it shines in the 



OH, WORSHIP THE KING. 
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love; Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days. Fa - vilionedin splendor,and gird, ed with praise, 
space ; His chariots of wrath the deep thander-^louds form. And dark is His path on the wings of the storm, 
light Jt streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, And sweetly dis - tills in the dew and the rain. 

J J., J' 




John Newton. 



GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN. 

(AUSTRIAN HYMN.) 



FtaoM JoBcpb Hmydn. 
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1. Glo - rious things of thee are spo - ken, Zi - on, cit - ty of our God! 

2. See ! the streams of liv - ing wa - ters. Springing from e - ter - nal love, 
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He, whose word can - not be bro - ken. Formed thee for His own a - bode. 
Well sup - ply thy sons and dangh - ters. And all fear of want re - move. 
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On the rock of a - ges found - ed. What can shake thy sure re - pose P 
Who can faint while such a riv - er Ev - er flows their thirst t'assuage ? 
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With sal-va- tion's walls sur - round - ed. Thou may'st smile at all thy foes 
Grace, which,like the Lord the giv - er, Nev - er fails from age to age. 
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JERUSALEM ABOVE. 

(MATEKNA.) 



Samuel A. Ward, 1882. 
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1. O moth - er dear, Je - m - sa - lem, When shall I come to theef . . When 

2. No murk - y cload o'er-shad -ows thee, Kor gloom,nor dark-some night; • • Bat 
S. Thy gar - dens and thy gal - lant walks Con - tin - ual - ly are green, . . There 
4. There trees for - er - er- more bear fruit. And er - er-more do spring; . There 
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shall my sor-rows have an end,Thy joys when shall I see? . 

er - *ry soul shines as the sun, For God Himself gives light. 

grow such sweet and pleasant flow'rs As nowhere else are seen. 

ev - er-more the an -gels sit. And ev- er-more do sin^ 



• O hap-py har-bor of thesamtslO 
.There lust and lu -ere cannot dwell,TheTe 
Quite thro* the streets, with silver sound, The 
Je-ra • sa-Iem, my happy home, Would 
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sweet and pleas -ant soill . . In thee no sor-row may l)efound,No grief, no care, no toil, 

en - vy bears no sway; . There is no hun - ger, heat, nor cold. But pleas- ure ev-^iy way. 

flood of life doth flow; . Up - on whose banks on ev - 'ry side The wood of life doth grow. 
Gk)d I were in thee! . Would Grod my woes were at an end. Thy joys that I might see. 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



Sablae Bartng-Qould. 
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Sir Arthur SuiUvma. 
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1 . On - ward , Chris-tian sol 

2. Like a might - y ar 

3. Crowns and thrones may per 

4. On - ward, then, ye peo 
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diers, March- ing as to war, With the cross of 
my Moves the Church of God; Broth- ers, we are 
King-doms rise and wane, But the Church of 
Join our hap - py throng,Blend with ours your 
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Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore ! Christ,the roy - al Mas - ter. Leads a-gainst the foe : 

tread - ing Where the saints have trod ; We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we, 

Je - sus Con-stant will re - main ; Gates of Hell can nev - er ^Gainst that church prevail ; 

voi - ces In the tri -umph song. Glo-ry, laud, and hon - or Un - to Christ the King ! 
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Chorus. 
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For -ward in - to 
'One in hope, in 

We have Christ's own 
This thro' count- less 
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doc - trine. One 
prom - ise. And 
a - ges Men 


His 
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that 
and 
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ban - ners 

char - i - 

can - not 
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fail, 
sing. 
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On-ward.Chris-tian 
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sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be - fore. 
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JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 

( EWING.) 



Atexaader Bwlag, I8S3. 
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1. Je - ru - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest, 

2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ja - bl - lant with song, 
8. There is the throne of Da - vid, — ^And there, from care re - leased, 
4. O sweet and bless - ed coon - try. The home of God's e - lect I 
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neath thy con-tem-pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest ; I know not, O, I know not, What 
bright with many an an - gel, And all the mar - tyr throng : The Prince is ev-er in them; The 

song of them that tri - umph,The shout of them that feast r And they ,who with their Lead- er. Have 
sweet and bless • ed conn - try. That ea - ger hearts ex - pect I Je - sus, in mer-cy bring us To 
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joys a - wait us there, What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry. What bliss be-yond com -pare I 

day -light is se - rene; The pas-tures of the bless - ed Are decked in glo -rions sheen, 

con-quered in the fight. For - ev - er and for -ev-er Are clad in robes of white, 

that dear land of rest ; Who art, with God the Fa - ther And Spir - it, ey - er blest. 



rnt^-f- 



^ 



^ 



i=i 



-Gh- 



^ 



i^ 



^Pi 



140 



H. Boaar. 



THY WAY, NOT MINE. 



Cari MmHa von Weber. 
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1. Thy way, not mine, O Liord, How - ev - er dark it be ! Lead me by 

2. The king-dom that I seek Is Thine: so let the way That leads to 

3. Choose Thou for me my friends, My sick - ness or my health; Choose Thou my 
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Thine own hand ; Choose out the path for me. I dare not choose my lot ; I would not 
it be Thine,Else I must sure-ly stray. Take Thou my cnp, and it With joy or 
cares for me, My pov - er - ty or wealth. Not mine, not mine the choice. In things or 

^ ... . ^ s^ 
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if I might; Choose Thou for me, my God, So shall I walk a - right, 

sor - row fill. As best to Thee naay seem ; Choose Thou my good and ill. 

great or small ; Be Thou my guide, my 8trength,My wis - dom and my all. 
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AWAKE, MY SOUL. 



George Friedrick HmndeL 
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A - wake, my soul, stretch ev-'ry nerve. And press with yig - or 
A cloud of wit - ness - es a - round Hold Thee in full sur - 
^Tis Cod^s all - an - i . mat- ing voice That calls thee from on 
Blest Sav-iour, in - tro - duced by Thee, Have I my race be - 
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high; 
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heavenly race demands thy zeal, And an im - mor-tal crown. And an im - mor-tal crown, 

get the steps al - rea-dy trod. And onward urge thy way. And on-ward urge thy way. 

His own hand presents the prize To thine as - pir-ing eye, To thine as - pir-ing eye. 

crowned with vie- fry, at Thy feet Til lay my honors down. Til lay my hon- ors down. 
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7>. P. Oakeley. I84L 



0H» COME, ALLTE FAITHFULc 

(PORTUGUESE HYMN.) 
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J. Reading, 1692. 
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1. Oh come, all ye faith - ful, Joy - f ul and trl - umph - ant, Oh, come ye, oh, 

2. Sing, choirs of An - gels, Sing in ex - ul - ta - tion. Sing, all ye 
8. V Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Bom this hap-py mom - ing, Je - sns, to 
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come ye to Beth • le - hem; Come and be - hold Him Bora the King of An - gels; 
ci - ti-zens of heaven a - bove: Glo - ly to God In the high -est; 

Thee be glo - ry giv'n; Word of the Fa - ^er. Now in flesh ap - pear - ing; 
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Oh,come,letusa-doreHim,Ob,coBe,1etus a-dore IIim,Oh,come,let us a-dore Him, Christ the Lord. 
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GOD BE WITH US. 

(DUKE STREET.) 



John Hatton, c 1793. 
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1. O Godlbe-neath Thy gold • 

2. Thoaheardst,weU-plea8*d,the song, 
8. Law8,freedom,tmth, and faith 
4. And here Thy name, O God 
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ing hand; Our ex-iled fa- thers crossed the sea; 

the prayer; Thy bless-ing came; and still its power 

in God Came with those ex - lies o'er the waves; 

of loYe,Their children's chil -dren ishaJl a-dore. 




And, when they trod the win- txy strand,With pray'r and psalm . 

Shall on-ward thro' all a - ges bear The mem-'ry of . 

And where their pil - grim feet have trod, The God they trust 

Till these e - ter - nal hills re ^ moye,And spring a - doms . 



they wor- shipped Thee, 
that ho - ly hour. 

ed guards their graves. 

the earth no more. 
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FATHER, WHATE'ER OF EARTHLY BLISS. 



A. Steele. 



Lowell Maaoa. 



Mo. 169 




n 



^^ 



- j^i g ig gf^ 



1. Fa - ther,what-e^er of earth -ly bliss Thy sov - 'reign will de - nies, 

2. Give me a calm and thank- ful heart, From ev - 'ry mur-mur free; 
8. Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine My path of life at - tend: 
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Ac - cept - ed at Thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti - tion rise. 
The bless- ings of Thy grace im - part. And make me live to Thee. 
Thy pres-ence thro' my jour - ney shine, And crown my jour-ney's end. 
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ROUND THE LORD IN GLORT SEATED. 



R. Mant. 



a. P. Cobb. 




Ho. 170 



1. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat-ed Cher - u - bim* and ser - a - phim 

2. Heaven is still with glo - ry ring- ing, Earth takes up the an - gels' cry, 

3. **Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav- en, Earth is with Thy ful - ness stored ; 






^E^^ 



=P 



=F 



i=^ 



? 



^^^^ ^I^^^^=U=^M=^ 



r 

Filled His tem - pie, and re - peat - ed Each to each th' al - ter - nate hymn : 

"Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho . ly," sing - ing,* 'Lord of Hosts, the Lord most High.*^ 

Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en. Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly Lord.' 
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••Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav - en. Earth is with Thy ful - ness stored; 
With His ser - aph train be - fore Him, With His ho - ly Church be - low. 
Thus Thy glo - nous Name con - fess - ing. With Thine an - gel hosts we cry. 



&r^r^ \ V I f r i fi^Lj=r^-^^ 



HOUND THE LORD IN GLORY SEATED. 



143 



i 



» J, J J. 



i 



i 



1 



^ 



^ 



-* 



-«l j 



Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly,^ Ho - ly, Ho - ly Lord." 
Thus u - nite we to a - dore Him, Bid we thus our an - them flow : 
«• Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly," bless - ing Thee, the Lord of Hosts most high. 
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PRAISE TO GOD, IMMORTAL PRAISE. 

(DIX.) 
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C. Kocber. 



1. Praise to God, im - mor - tal praise. For • the love that crowns our days ; 

2. All the plen-ty sum - mer pours ; Au-tum'srich o'er- flow -ing stores; 
8. Peace, pros-per - i - ty and health, Pri - vate bliss, and pub - lie wealth, 
4. As Thy pros-paring hand hath blest. May we give Thee of our best; 
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Bonn - teous source of ev - 'ry joy. Let Thy praise our tongues em - ploy: 

Flocks that whit - en all the plain ; Yel - low sheaves of rip - ened grain : 

Know - ledge with jts glad- d'ning streams. Pure re - 11 - gion's ho - lier beams : 

And by deeds of kind - ly love For Thy mer - cies grate - ful prove ; 
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All to Thee, our God, we owe. Source whence all our bless - ings flow. 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise Grate - ful vows and sol - eran praise. 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise Grate - ful vows and sol - emn praise. 

Sing - ing thus through all our days, Praise to God, im - mor - tal praise. 
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FATHER, HEAR THE PRAYER WE OFFER. 

Wolfgang Ammdeas MommtL 
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1. Fa - tber.hear the prayer we of - fer!Not for ease that pray er shall be, 

2. Be our strength in hours of weakness. In our wandYings be our guide ; 
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But for strength, that we may ev - er Lire our lives cour - age - ous - ly. 
Through en - deav - or, hard - ship, dan - ger. Fa - ther, be Thou at our side ! 
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Not for - ev - er by still wa - ters Would we i - dly, qui - et stay. 
Ours to sow the seed in sor - row. Thine to bid it spread and grow ; 
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But would smite the liv - ing foun - tiuns From the rocks a - long our way. 
And the gold - en days of au . tumn Will a pre - cious har - vest show. 
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EVENING PRAYER. 
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Carl Maria voo Weber. 
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1. Soft-ly sighs the breath of eve - ning.Steal - ing thro^ the shadowy grove, 

2. Heav'n-ly Fa- ther, while we're sleep - ing. Send Thy guar- dian an= gels bright, 

3. When the mom-ing, gent - ly break - ing. Tints the sky with gold -en rays. 
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EVENING PRATER. 

J. . . ^ 
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While the stars, in hea- ven shin - ing. Keep their si - . lent watch a - 

Faith- ful watch a - bore us keep - ing, To pro- tect . . us thro* the 

May Thy lov - ing chil-dren, wak - ing. Sing their HeavM - ly Fa - therms 
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bove. 
night, 
praise. 
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C. Wesley. 



CHRISTMAS HYMN. 

(FROM «« HYMNS OF PRAISE.") 

Pellx MeadeissobO'Bariboldly. 
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1. Hark ! the her - aid an-gels sing Glo - ry to the new-bom King ;Peace on earth, and 

2. Gra- cious bond of earth and sky. Bom that man no more may die. Bom to raise the 
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mer - cy mild, Crod and sin - ners rec - on - ciled. Joy - ful, all ye na - tions, rise, 
sons of earth. Bom to give them sec - ond birth. Hail, the heav^n-bom Prince of Peace I 
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Join the 
HaU, the 



tri - umph of the skies ; With th* an.gel - ic host pro-claim,Christ is bom in 
Sun of Right-eous- ness ! Light and life to all He brings,Ris^ with heal - ing 
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Beth - le - hem. Hark I the her - aid an - gels sing, Glo - ry 
in His wings. Hark I the her - aid an - gels sing, Glo - ry 



to 
to 



the new-bom King ! 
the new-bom King t 
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HOLY NIGHT. 
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Frmag Qniber. 
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l.Si 
2. Si 
8. Si 



- lent night, 

- lent night, 

- lent night, 
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ho - ly night, All 
ho - )y night, Shep 
ho - ly night. Son 



is calm, all is bright 

herds quake at the sight, 

of God, love's pure light 
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Round yon Vir - gin Moth - er and Child, Ho - ly In - fant so ten - der and mild, 
Glo - ries stream from heav - en a - far, Heav'n - ly hosts sing Al - le - la - ia ; 
Ra - diant beams from Thy ho - ly face. With the dawn of re - deem - ing grace. 
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Sleep in heav 
Christ, the Sav 
Je - sus. Lord, 



en - ly peace, 
lour, is bom! . . 
at Thy birth ! . . 



Sleep in heav 
Christ, the Sav 
Je - sus. Lord, 
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en - ly peace. 

lour, is bom! 

at Thy birth! 
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HOLY SPIRIT. LIGHT DIVINE. 

(ARR. FROM "LAST HOPE.") 



No. 176 



Louis MorltM (MtMOulk. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir - it. Light Di-vine, Shine up- on this heart of inlne; 

2. Ho - ly Spir - it, Pow'r Di - vine. Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine ; 
8. Ho - ly Spir - it, Joy Di-vine, Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine; 
4. Ho - ly Spir - it. All Di - vine Dwell with - in this heart of mine ; 
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base the shades of night a - way. Turn 
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Chase the shades of night a - way. Turn my dark - ness in - to day. 

Long hath sin, with - out con - trol. Held do - min - ion o'ex my soul. 

Bid my ma - ny woes de - part. Heal my wound - ed, bleed - ing heart. 

Cast down ev - Vy 1 - dol - throne. Reign su - preme, and reign a - lone. 
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THE KING OF LOVE MY SHEPHERD IS. 

(DOMINUS REGIT ME.) 



H. W. 


Baker. 
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1. The King of love 

2. Where streams of liv - 

3. Per - verse and fool 

4. And so . through all 
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my Shep- herd is, Whose good 
ing wa - ters flow My ran - 
- ish oft I strayed, But yet 
the length of days. Thy good 


- ness fail - eth 
somed soul He 

in love He 

- ness fail - eth 
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nev - er; I noth-ing lack if I am His, And He is mine f or - ev - er. 
lead - eth, And, where the ver - dant past - ures grow With food ce-les-tial feed - eth. 
sought me. And on His shoulder gent - ly laid, And home, re - joic - ing brought me. 

nev - er : Good Shep - herd,may I sing Thy praise With - in Thy house for - ev - er. 
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER. 

(MERRIAL.) 



Joatpt Bmmby, 1868. 
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1. Now the day 

2. Ja - 8U8, give 

3. Through the long 

4. When the mom 



the day ■ Is o - Ter, Misht U diaw - ioz niij 
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the we» - ry 

night -w»tch - ea 

■ ing wak • ens, 



Misht ia diaw - ing nig^, 

Calm and sweet re • pose, 

May Thine an - gels spread 

Then may I a • rise 
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Shad - 0W8 of ' the eve 

With Thy ten - d'rest bless 

Their white wings a - bove 

Pure and fresh and sin 
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me, 
less 



Steal a - cross the sky. 

May our eye - lids close. 

Watch • ing round my bed. 
In Thy ho • ly eyes. 
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eve - Dine Steal a • eross 

bless- log May our eye 

bove me, Wstch • Ing round 

flu - lest In Thy ho 
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lids 
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close, 
bed. 
eyes. 
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LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 



Jobo Henry Newmmn, 



John B. DykeM. 
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1. Lead,kind-]y Light, a- mid th'enciro 'ling gloom, lead Thou ir.c i:i; 

2. I was not er- er thus, nor pray'd tliat Thou shouldst lead me on; 
8. So long Thy pow'r hath blest me, sure it still will lead me on; 
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The night is dark^and I am far from home, lead Thou me on. Keep Thou my feet ; I 

I loved to choose and see my path : but now — lead Thou me on! I loved the gar- ish 
O^er moor and fen, o^er crag and tor-rent»till the night is gone ; And, with the mom, those 
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do not ask to .. see . . The dis - tant scene ; one step e - nough for me. 
day,and, spite of fears, . Pride ruPd my will; — re-member not past years! 
an- gel f a - ces smile . Which I have lovM long since.and lost a - while. A -men. 
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LEAD US, HEATENL7 FATHER. 



PnutM JoMepb Hmydo. 
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1. Lead us.heavHi-ly Fa • ther,lead us O'er the world's tem-pest - uous sea; 

2. Spir - it of our God, de - scend -ing. Fill our hearts with heav'n-ly joy ; 
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LEAD US, HEAVENLY FATHER. 
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Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. For we hare no help but Thee; 
Love with ev - 'ry pas - sion blend - ing. Pleas - ure that can nev - er cloy : 
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Yet pos -sess -ing ev - 'ry bless -ing. If our God our Fa - ther be. 
Thus pro - vid - ed, par - don'd, guid - ed, Noth-ing ca* our peace de - stroy. 
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ABIDE WITH ME I FAST FALLS THE EVENTIDE. 

( EVENTIDE. ) 



Wmimm H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me! fast falls the e • yen -tide; The dark-ness 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out lifers lit • tie day; Earth^s joys grow 
8. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; Ills have no 
4. Hold Thou Thy Cross be - fore my dos -ing eyes; Shine thro* the 



^^^ 



^»^6^ 



^ 



=F=F 



:?a= 



:^ai 



^ 



m 



r r r 



r r I ? i _ f — -F 



>''" J j 1 1 ^ ^i 



^^ 



:S= 



deep - ens; Lord, with 

dim, its glo - ries 

weight, and tears no 

gloom, and point me 



me a • bide! When oth • er help - ers 

pass a - way; Change and de • cay in 

bit - ter • ness. Where is death^s stingP where, 

to the skies. Heay^n^s mom - ing breaks I and 
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fidl, and com-forts flee, 

all a-round I see; 

graye,thy yic - to - ry P 

earth^s yain shad-ow8 flee! 
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Help of the help-less, oh, a - bide with me t 

Thou,who chang-est not, a • bide with me I 

1 tri-umph still, if Thou a - bide with me I 
In life, in death, O Lord, a -bide with mel 
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COME, HOLY SPIRIT. 

( ST. AGNES.) 



IsMC Wmtta. 



J, B. Dyke*. 
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1. Come, IIo - ly Spir - it, Heav'n-lj Dove, With all Thy quick- ^ning pow'rs; 

2. In vain we tune our life - less songs, In vain we strive to rise : 

3. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav'n-ly Dove, With all Thy quick- 'ning pow'rs ; 
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Kin - die a flame of sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours. 

Ho - san - nas Ian - guish on our tongues. And our de - vo - tion dies. 

Come, shed a - broad a Fa - therms love. And that shall kin - die ours. 
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FATHER, AGAIN TO THT DEAR NAME. 
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1. Fa - ther, a - gain to Thy dear Name we 

2. Grant us Thy peace up- on our home- ward 
8. Grant us Thy peace thro^-out our earth - ly 
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cord our part • ing hymn of 
gun, with Thee shall end the 

sor - row, and our stay in 



pndse; We stand to bless Thee 

day: Guard Thou the lips from 

strife; Then, when Thy voice shall 
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ere our wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly bend - ing, wait Thy word of peace, 

sin, the heart from shame, That in this house have called up - on Thy name, 

bid our con - flict cease. Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace. 
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AS PANTS THE WEARIED HART. 



1 As pants the wearied hart for cooling springs. 
That sinks exhausted in the summer^s chase. 
So pants my soul for Thee, great King of Kings, 
So thirsts to reach Thy sacred dwelling place. 



R. Lowib. Tr. O. Qregorym 

2 Lord, Thy sure mercies, ever in my sight 

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day ; 
And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night. 
To Thee, my God, FU tune the grateful lay. 



8 Why faint, my soul ? why doubt Jehovah's aid P 
Thy God, the Crod of mercy still shall prove ; 
Within His courts thy thanks shall yet be paid : 
Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love. 
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1. Night's shad - ows, fall 

2. Thou ev - er liv 
8. O Lord of Glo 
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est; end - less life Thou giv - est; 
ry, praise we and a - dore Thee- 
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Rest we, pos - sess - 
Thou watch art keep - 
Thee for us giv - 



ing heav'n - ly peace and bless - ing ; 
ing o'er Thy faith - f ul sleep - ing ; 
en, our true rest from heav - en ! 



This we im - 
In Thy clear 
Rest, peace, and 




' !: ^| 1 .1. ; 



i 



^ 



I 



m 



IS * X ' 



^ 



r 



H' 



^ 



plore Thee, fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Great King of Glo 

shin - ing they are now re - clin - ing. All care re - sign 

bless - ing, we are now pos - sess - ing, Thy name con - fess 
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HOLT, HOLY, HOLY I LORD GOD ALMIGHTY I 



UpgiiuM Heber. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - lyl Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho • ly ! all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 
8. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho • ly! tho^the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho^ the eye of 

4. Ho-ly, ho- ly, ho • lyl Lord God Al-might-y I All Thy works shall 
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mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho • 

gold-en crowns a - round the glass • y sea ; Cher - u - bim and Ser - a • 

sin-ful man Thy glo - ry may not see. On - ly Thou art ho - 

praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 
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mer - ci - ful and might- y I God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty t 
fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert,and art, and ey - er- more shalt be. 
there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in powY, in lore, and pu - ri - ty t 
mer - ci - ful and might - y I God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty ! A - 
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PARADISE, PARADISE. 



J. Bamby. 
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a -disc. Who doth not crayefor rest? Who 
a -disc, The world is grow-ing old; Who 
a -disc, O keep me in Thy love. And 
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would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest ; Where loy 
would not be at rest and free Where love is nev - er cold ; Where loy 
guide me to that hap - py land Of per -feet rest a - bove. Where loy 
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THE SHADOWS OF THE EVENING HOURS. 

( ST. LEONARD.) 



H. HUM. 
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Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of 



rise. The bright - ness of the com - ing night Up - on the dark - ness 
part. Slow - ly the bright stars, one by one, With - in the heav - ens 
fend: Give us a res - pite from our toil; Calm and sub - due our 
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day ; Look on Thy chil - dren from on high. And hear us while we pray 

rolls; With hopes of fu - ture glo - ry chase The shad -ows on our souls 

shine : Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heav'n,And trust in things di - vine, 

woes ; Through the long day we la - bor. Lord, O give us now re - pose. 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX 



SuBJBcr Composer 

Abide with Me Monk 

Ah! I Have Sighed to Rest Mb. .Verdi 

Alice, Where Art thou? Ascher 

Aix Through the Night Owen 

America Carey 

American Hymn, The Keller . •. . . 



Paob 
149 
21 
77 
60 
120 
128 

And We're All Nodding Old Song 88 

Angel, The Rubinstein . . . 102 

Angels Ever Bright and Fair. . .Handel 84 

Annie Laurie Scott 112 

Annie of Tharau Silcher 60 

Anvil Chorus Verdi 32 

Army, The Jakobowski . . 118 

As Pants the Wearied Hart Dykes 151 

At Pierrot's Door French 11 

AuLD Lang Syne Scotch 120 

Austrian Hymn Haydn 137 

Awake, My Soul Handel 140 

Banks op Allan Water, The Scotch 79 

Battle Cry op Freedom, The . . . .Root 119 

Battle Hymn op the Republic, The 125 

Bedouin Love Song Pinsuti 74 

Believe me ip aix those Endearing 

Young Charms Old Irish 32 

Bell Doth Toll, The (Round) 22 

Ben Bolt Kneass 28 

Blacksmith, The Mozart 8 

Blow, Ye Winds, Heioh-HoI Old English . . 20 

Bonnie Doon Millar 79 

Broken Ring, The Oluck 89 

Butterfly Boat, A Millocker 17 

But the Lord is mindful of His O wNMendelssohn . . 80 

Call to Battle Verdi 62 

Campbells are Coming, The Scotch 116 

Cast Thy Bxtrden Mendelssohn . . 25 

Chorale Wagner 2 

Christmas Hymn Mendelssohn . . 145 

Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean. . .Shaw 124 

Come, Holy Spirit Dykes 150 

Come, My Soul, thou must be 

Waking Haydn 134 

Come, Thou Almighty Kino De Giardini . . . 135 

Comin' Thro' the Rye Scotch 94 

Cradle Song Schubert 94 

Dearest Spot, The Wrighton 126 

Dedication Franz 2 

Dennis Nageli 135 

Dixie's Land Emmett 117 

Drink to Me only with Thine Eyes .Old English ... 63 

Duke Street Hatton 141 

Early to Bed (Round) 85 

Easter Faure 85 

Ecge Quam Bonum 38 

Even Bravest Heart May Swell . . .Gounod 40 



SUBJSCT GOMPOSXR PaGS 

Evening Prayer Weber 144 

Fairy Waltz Millocker 101 

Farewell, The Beethoven .... 82 

Farewell, Summer Flotow 58 

Father, again to Thy Dear Name . . Dykes 150 

Father, Hear the Prayer we OppERMosart 144 

Father, Whate'er op Earthly 

Bliss Mason 142 

Flee as a Bird Spanish 28 

Flow Gently, Sweet Apton ..... .Spilman 34 

Football Game, The Koschat 42 

From III do Thou Depend Me . . . Bach 14 

Gipsies, The Beethoven .... 31 

Glorious Things op Thee are 

Spoken Haydn 137 

God be with Us Hatton 141 

Good-Night, Farewell Kucken 99 

Graduation Farewell Sullivan 15 

Guardian Angeui Schumann .... 53 

Hail, Columbia Phyla 123 

Hail to the Heroes Verdi 104 

Harp that once through Tara's 

Halls, The Irish 7 

Heart Bowed Down, The Balfe 89 

Highland CradCe Song Schumann 92 

Hiring Fair, The Planquette ... 36 

HoLYl Holy! Holy Dykes 152 

Holy Night Gruber 146 ' 

Holy Spirit, Light Divinb Ciottschalk. . . 146 

Home, Sweet Home Bishop 94 

Home to Our Mountains Verdi 24 

How CAN I Leave Thee Folk Song 121 

How Gentle God's Commands. . . .Nageli 135 

Huntsmen, The (Round) 13 

Hymn of Peace Beethoven. ... 103 

If with all Your Hearts Mendelssohn. . 9 

I Hear the Soft Note Sullivan 68 

In Old Madrid Trotere 6 

Integer Vitae Flemming .... 151 

In the Gloaming Harrison 99 

Italia Suppe 26 

Italian Hymn De Giardini. . . 135 

I WOULD that my Love Mendelssohn . . 65 

Jerusalem Above Ward 138 

Jerusalem the Golden Ewing 139 

Jingle Bells 112 

JuANiTA Spanish 39 

Kathleen Mavournebn Crouch 35 

KiLLARNEY Balfe 95 

King op Love My Shepherd is. The. . Dykes 147 

Laboo Handel 95 

Lass with the Delicate Air, The . Ame 11 

Last Night the Niobtinoaijb Woks 

Me Kjerulf 64 
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Last Rose of Summer, The Irish 69 

Lead, Kindly Light Dykes 148 

Lead Us, Heavenly Father Haydn 148 

Let Me Like a Soldier Fall . . . .Wallace 83 

Life on the Ocean Wave, A Russell 33 

Linden Tree, The Schubert 110 

Long, Long Ago Bayley 73 

Look Down from He wen Mendelssohn . . 3 

Lord is My Shepherd, The Smart 86 

Lord's Prayer, The Tallis ^ . . 130 

Lord, Thy Glory Beethoven. ... 136 

LoRELEY, The Silcher 109 

Love's Old Sweet Song Molloy 10 

Lullaby Brahms 7 

Magnet and the Churn, The Sullivan 30 

Marching through Georgia Work 130 

BfARSEiLLAiSE Hymn De Lisle 132 

Maryland, My Maryland German 126 

Massa's in the Cold, Cold Ground . . Foster 113 

Memorial Day March Chopm 90 

Men of Harlech Webh 108 

Merrily, Merrily (Round) 88 

Minstrel Boy, The Irish 19 

Minuet, The Mozart 62 

Morning Song Saint-Saens. . . 14 

My Country, 'tis of Thee Carey 120 

My Mother's Eyes Frans 67 

My Old Kentucky Home Foster 93 

Nancy Lee Adams 74 

National Game, The Suppe 70 

Navy, The Suppe 80 

Now the Day is Over Bamby 147 

Now to the Banquet we Press. .Sullivan 12 

O Fair DoveI O Fond Dove Gatty 64 

O Fly with Me Mendelssohn . . 84 

Oh, Charlie is My Darling Scotch 22 

Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful Reading 141 

Oh, Italia, Beloved Donizetti 64 

O Hush Thee, My Babie Sullivan 4 

Oh, Worship the King Haydn 136 

Old Folks at Home Foster 114 

Old Hundred 134 

On Billow Rocking Planquette ... 51 

Onward, Christian Soldiers Sullivan 138 

O Paradise, O Paradise Bamby 152 

Our Patriot Fathers Sullivan 107 

Out on the Deep Lohr 8 

Over the Summer Sea Verdi 75 

O, WxBT Thou in the Cauld Blast . . Mendelssohn . . 10 



SuBjBcr GoMPOSBR Page 

O Who Will o'er THE Downs bo Free, de Pearsall.. . 78 

Pirate King, The Sullivan 16 

Portuguese Hymn Reading 141 

Praise the Lord Saint-Saens ... 18 

Praise to God, Immortal Praise . Kocher 143 

Quilting Party, The College Song . . 114 

Rise, Crowned with Light von Lwoff .... 133 

Robin Adair Scotch 7 

Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep . Knight 35 



Roman War Hymn Wagner. . 

Rosebud of the Wild wood Schubert. 



72 
102 

Round the Lord in Glory Seated . .Cobb 142 

Russian Hymn von LwoflP .... 133 

Santa Lucia Italian 61 

Scenes that are Brightest Wallace 82 

Scotland's Bxtrning (Round) 45 

Send out Thy Light Goimod 66 

Shadows of the Evening Hours, 

The HUes 153 

Silent Heroes Planquette . . . 100 

Sir, Pray be so Good (Round) Purcell 23 

Sleep and Rest Mozart 87 

Softly now the Light of Day. . .Weber Ill 

Soldiers' Chorus Gounod 96 

Soldier's Farewell Eonkel 

Song of Joy, A Bononcini .... 1 

Speed oxtr Republic Keller 128 

Star-Spangled Banner, The Smith 122 

SwANEE River Foster 114 

Sweet and Low Bamby 110 

Sweet Days, Farewell Nessler 59 

Then You'll Remember Mb Balfe 60 

There's Music in the Air College Song. . 115 

Three Blind Mice (Round) 107 

Thy Way, Not Mine Weber 140 

Torpedo and the Whale, The Audran 76 

Tramp! Tramp! TrajJI*! Root 129 

Warrior Bold, A Adams 39 

Watch on the Rhine, The Wilhelm 127 

Welcome, Sweet Spring Rubinstein ... 29 

Wet Sheet AND a FlowingSea, A. . .Old Song 81 

When the Foeman Bares his Steel. Sullivan 46 

When the Swallows Homeward 

Fly Abt 34 

Who is Sylvla? Schubert 61 

Who Treads the Path of Duty Mozart 83 

Yankee Doodl-- Old Air 131 

Young Hopeful Sullivan 23 



CLASSIFIED INDEX 



PAOB 

SONGS FOR SOPRANOS 

Angels ever Bright and Fair 84 

Banks of Allan Water, The 79 

Bonnie Doon 79 

Comin' thro' the Rye 94 

Cradle Song 94 

Dedication 2 

Gipsies, The 31 

Harp that Once, The 7 

Highland Cradle Song 92 

Home, Sweet Home 94 

Killamey 95 

Lass with the Delicate Air, The. . 11 

Last Rose of Summer, The 09 

Lullaby 7 

Robin Adair 7 

Scenes that are Brightest 82 

When the Swallows Homeward 

Fly 34 

SONGS FOR ALTOS. 

Ben Bolt 28 

But the Lord is Mindful of His 

Own 80 

Flee as a Bird 28 

Good-night, Farewell 99 

Guardian Angels 53 

In Old Madrid 6 

In the Gloaming 99 

Juanita 39 

Last Night the Nightingale Woke 

Me 64 

Love's Old Sweet Song 10 

My Mother's Eyes 67 

Fair Dovel O Fond Dove! 64 

Welcome, Sweet Spring 29 

SONGS FOR ALTO-TENORS AND 

TENORS. 

Ahl I have Sighed to Rest me . . . 21 

All through the Night 60 

Annie of Tharau 60 

Believe me if all those E^ndearing . 32 

Broken Ring, The 89 

Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 34 

If with all Your Hearts 9 

Let me like a Soldier Fall 1B3 

On Billow Rocking 51 

Over the Summer Sea 75 

Santa Lucia 61 

Soldier's Farewell 9 

Then you 11 Remember me 60 

Wet Sheet and a Flowing Sea, A . 81 

Who is Sylvia? 61 

SONGS FOR BASSES. 

Bedouin Love Song . 74 

BUcksmith, The 8 

Drink to me only with thine Eyes . 63 

Heart Bowed down. The 89 

Kathleen Mavoumeen 35 

Life on the Ocean Wave, A 33 

Nancy I.ee 74 

Out on the Deep 8 

Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep 35 

Sweet Days, Farewell 59 

Warrior Bold, A 39 

Who Treads the Path of Duty ... 83 

DUETS — SOPRANO AND ALTO. 

Angel, The 102 

Butterfly Boat, A 17 

Easter (with Chorus) 85 

1 would that my Love 65 

Lord is My Shepherd, The 86 

O, wert thou in the Cauld Blast. . . 10 

Sleep and Rest 87 

TENOR AND ALTO (OR SOPRANO). 

Borne to our Mountains 24 



PAOB 

TENOR AND BASS. 

Alice, Where Art Thouf 77 

Army, The (with Chorus) 118 

Pirate King, The 16 

SONGS WITH CHORUS. 

Annie Laurie 112 

Battle Cry of Freedom. The 119 

Battle Hymn of the Republic, The 125 

Blow, ye Winds, Heigh-Ho! 20 

Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean. 124 

Dearest Spot, The 126 

Dixie's Land : . . 117 

Easter 85 

Jingle Bells 112 

Largo 95 

Ma^et and the Chum, The 30 

BCarching through Georgia 130 

Massa's in the Cold, Cold Ground 113 

My Old Kentucky Home 93 

Navy, The 80 

Old Folks at Home 114 

Our Patriot Fathers 107 

Quilting Party, The 114 

Silent Heroes 100 

Swanee River 114 

There's Music in the Air 115 

Young Hopeful 23 

PART SONGS AND CHORUSES. 

And we're all Nodding 88 

Anvil (Chorus 32 

At Pierrot's Door 11 

Auld Lang Syne 120 

(Campbells are Coming, The 116 

Cast thy Burden 25 

Chorale 2 

EkH!e Quam Bonum 38 

Fairy Walts 101 

Farewell, The 82 

Farewell, Summer 58 

Football Game, The 42 

From 111 do Thou Defend me ... . 14 

Graduation Farewell 15 

How can I Leave Thee 121 

Hymn of Peace 103 

I Hear the Soft Note 68 

Italia 26 

Linden Tree, The 110 

Long, Long Ago 73 

Loreley. The 109 

BGnstrel Boy, The 19 

Minuet, The 52 

Morning Song 14 

National Game, The 70 

Now to the Banquet we Press ... 12 

O Fly with Me 84 

Oh, Italia, Beloved 54 

O Hush Thee, my Babie 4 

O who will o'er the Downs 78 

Praise the Lord 18 

Roman War Hymn 72 

Rosebud of the Wildwood 102 

Send out Thy Light 66 

Soldiers' Chorus 96 

Song of Joy, A 1 

Sweet and Low 110 

CHORUSES WITH INCIDENTAL 
SOLOS. 

Call to Battle (S. A. T. B.) 62 

Even Bravest Heart May Swell 

(S. or T.) 40 

Hail to the Heroes (T. B.; ad lib. 

S. A.) 104 

Hiring Fair, The (S. T. B.) 36 

Largo (S) 95 

Look £)own from Heaven (B.) . . . . 3 

Memorial Day March (S.) 90 



Oh, Chariie is my Darling (S.) ... 22 

Silent Heroes (B.) 100 

Torpedo and the Whale. The (S.) 76 
When the Foeman Bares His Steel 

(S.A.B.) 46 

ROUNDS. 

BeU Doth ToU, The 22 

Eariy to Bed 85 

Himtsmen, The 13 

Merrily, Merrily 88 

Scotland's Burning 45 

Sir, Pray be so Good 23 

Three Blind Mice 107 

NATIONAL AND PATRIOTIC. 

America 120 

American Hymn, The 128 

Army, The 118 

Battle Cry of Freedom, The ..... 119 

Battle H3rmn of the Republic, The 125 

Colimibia, the Gem of the Ocean. 124 

Hail, Columbia! 123 

Marching through Georgia 130 

BCarseillaise Hymn 132 

Maryland, My Maryland 126 

Men of Harlech 108 

My Country, Tis of Thee 120 

Navy, The 80 

Our Patriot Fathers 107 

Speed Our Republic 128 

SUr-Spangled Banner, The 122 

Tramp ( Tramp! Tramp! 129 

Watch on the Rhine, The 127 

Yankee Doodle 131 

HYMNS. 

Abide with Me 149 

America 120 

As Pants tlie Wearied Hart 151 

Awake, my Soul 140 

Christmas Hymn 145 

Come, Holy Spuit 150 

Come, my Soul, thou must be 

Waking 134 

Come. Thou Almighty King 135 

Duke Street 141 

Evening Prayer 144 

Father, agam to Thy Dear Name . 150 

Father, Hear the Prayer we Offer 144 

Father, whate'er of Earthly Bliss 142 

From 111 do Thou Defend Me 14 

Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken 137 

God be with Us 141 

Holy! Holy! Holy! 152 

Holy Night 146 

Holy Spirit, Light Divine 146 

How Gentle God 's Commands .... 135 

Integer Vitae 151 

Jerusalem Above 138 

Jerusalem the Golden 139 

King of Love my Shepherd is. The 147 

Lead, Kindly Light 148 

Lead Us, Heavenly Father 148 

Lord's Prayer, The (Chant) 130 

Lord, Thy Glory 136 

Now the Day is over 147 

Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful 141 

Oh, Worship the King 136 

Old Hundred 134 

Onward. Christian Soldiers 138 

O Paradise, O Paradise 152 

Portuguese Hymn 141 

Praise to God, Immortal Praise . . . 143 

Round the Lord in Glory Seated . . 142 

Rise, Crowned with Light 133 

Russian Hymn 133 

Shadows of the Evening Hours, The 153 

Softly now the Light of Day Ill 

Thy Way, not BTme 140 



